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T'he University and Publicity 
It must haYe struck many of us, at one 
time or auother, as sad and surprising 
that, as we move away from the institu-
tions in some way connected with it, the 
Uniyersity tends to become (1) a vague 
establishment frequented by clever per-
sons who know everything and are there-
fore to be disliked; or (2) a secondary 
school attended by adults who ought to 
ha Ye been at work long ago; or (3) a 
home for dissolute youths who spend 
tlrn~r time in desecrating monuments, and 
then· people's money in wild orgies or 
elegant debauchery. 
Granted some amount of exaggeration 
in the above, the fact does remain that 
the average man-in-the-street knows 
remarkably little of the University and 
its cultural and social life. Even among 
the better-educated business men, who 
have not themselves ever attended a 
University, much of the same ignorance 
exists, whilst in the minds of country 
folk, especially in the more distant parts 
of the State, the definitions enumerated 
above are in many cases actually embed-
ded as truth or half-truth. Such an 
unfortunate state of affairs does defi-
nitely exist, and it is one that must be 
remedied as quickly as possible if the 
University in this State is to be, and is 
to continue to be the intellectual and 
cultural centre, and if it is to have the 
whole-hearted support of the people, not 
only by the attendance of an increasing 
number of students, but by substantial 
monetary gifts which many could and 
would give if their interest were only 
drawn to the University and their sym-
pathy enlisted. But they must first 
know something of its past history, its 
achievements, its difficulties, its life, its 
aims and ideals, all put forward clearly 
and truthfully so as to dispel prejudice 
and correct erroneous impressions. The 
obvious way to bl.'ling this about is by 
something in the nature of a publicity 
campaign, that will not only inform, but 
will interest and delight the non-Univer-
sity man. The prime factor in such a 
campaign is, of course, the student, for 
on the conduct and ability of the student 
inside and outside the University, the 
public forms its estimate. One im-
seemly Commemoration disturbance is 
likely to take years of the strictest pro-
priety to live down. One graduate who 
makes a mess of his position in a circle 
of non-University men will ruin the 
chances of twenty other graduates apply-
ing for a similar position. It is the 
student, as graduate or undergraduate, 
that the Public watches, and on its esti .. 
mation of him, will it tend to laud or 
condemn the University that trained him. 
The staff also has its obligations in 
such a campaign. It recognises and 
performs them now, but there is still 
room for much improvement. The in-
clusion of a lecture on University Life 
in the Course of Vacational Lectures 
might be helpful; articles in essay or 
short story form in local journals, the 
opening to the public of more University 
functions and the advertising of the same 
among that public, the encouragement in 
schools of the idea of the University as 
an ultimate goal, whether for a business 
or professional career, and the enlighten-
ing of youngsters in all the fine aspects 
of University life-these are a few of the 
things that might be done to instruct 
the public and interest it in what should 
be one of the finest and inost important 
institutions in the State. The Univer-
sity cannot hope to obtain the support it 
needs from the outside public unless it 
reveals itself wholly and directly to that 
pub1ic, and convinces it that a University 
is an institution deserving of all the sup-
port that can be given to it. 
Page Foul' OALMAHRA May, 1930 
Sir James 
Fifteen years a:go, when the Labour 
Party was returned to power in Queens-
land, the Government adopted the policy 
of no longer recommending citizens of 
the State for titles of honour, Many at 
that time thought the step a mistake; but 
in those fifteen years we have grown 
accustomed to the policy ; and probably 
there are few now who would wish to see 
the former system 
revived in its en-
tirety. 
With the cha:nge of 
Government last year 
it might possibly 
ment which resulted in the foundation of 
the University of Queensland. 
On the defeat of the Government in 
1907 he sat as a private member, but on 
the return of the Denham Government in 
1912 he re-assumed Cabinet rank, this 
time as Minister for Education. It was 
in 1908 that Mr. Blair was offered a 
northern judgeship. This he declined 
in order to carry on 
his w:ork in Parlia-
ment. 
On his retirement 
from political life 
Mr. Blair resumed 
nave been expe0te~t 
that there w:ould be 
some reversion to the 
former custom; but 
the New Year Hon-
ours List had but 
t.wo grants to 
Queensland-a Lord 
Mayoralty for the 
Capital City of the 
State and a Knight-
Jaiuat 
the 
his practice at the 
Bar. In 1922 he 
was appointed to a 
seat on the Queens-
land Bench as a 
judge in the Central 
and Northern divi-
sions. Three years 
later he became 
Chief Justice of 
QLhancellnr ! 
hood for the Chief 
Justice. The Lord 
Mayoralty is an of-
ficial honour; but 
we feel that the 
Knighthood of the 
Chief Justice is mainly a reward for per-
sonal services to the Sta:te. As such it 
is significant and appropriate that his 
should be the only name submitted for 
this honour; for the Chief Justice has 
served the State well in very many 
spheres of public interest. 
The Chief Justice was born at Ipswich 
in 1871 and was educated at the Ipswich 
Grammar School. He chose the Law as 
his profession and was admitted to the 
Bar in 1894. Since that time he has 
had a brilliant career in both Law and 
Politics. In 1902 he was elected mem-
ber for Ipswich, sitting as an Independ-
ent in the Philp Ministry. In 1903 he 
was a:ppointed Attorney-General. This 
office he held in both the Morgan and 
the Kidston Governments. As a Cabinet 
Minister in the latter Government he 
played an important part in the move-
Queensland. 
Sir James has 
played a very im-
portant part in the 
Jiistory of the Uni-
yersity of Queens-
land. As a Cabi-
net Minister during the original .m.ove-
men t for establishing the University and 
as Minister for Education during its very 
early years Sir James was closely con-
cerned with the toundation and the early 
development of the 'Varsity. lle was 
a member of the first Senate and took his 
place as a senator again in 1925. In 
1927 he became Chancellor. 
In private life the Chief Justice is 
almost as well-known as in his official 
sphere. A keen sport, a lover of music, 
a great raconteur and probably our most 
brilliant speaker, he stands as perhaps 
the most popular and outstanding figure 
in the State. We as a University join 
with all in Queensland in congratulatmg 
the Chief Justice, our Chancellor, on the 
very appropriate honour which has beeu 
conferred on him. by his Majesty the 
King. 
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Quiet H arbours 
Pageantry Of Heroic Books. 
Quiet La1·bours? Out-of-the-way 
corners where one may play truant for a 
space to the taskmistress of necessary, 
mundane things . . . Odd nooks where 
the 'rnrld dozes, just around the corner of 
busy, throbbing streets ... Pockets of 
loveliness in sheltered bays, with the 
breeze playing a rigadoon in the tree-
tops . . A quiet room on a rainy day 
with a pipe drawing sweetly, and 
Romance and AdYenture packed neatly 
in shabby, friendly books. 
I remember the quiet harbour of an old 
plantation house on the Burnett River, 
set in a sea of waving cane . . . 'l'he 
ruins of an old brick sugar mill, and bar-
racks where once Matlratta boys and 
sloe-eyed kanakas squabbled o' Satur-
day nights, full of good Bundaberg 
rum ... The crumbling walls are covered 
with lantana, flowering in trails of 
flaunting loveliness . , . An immobile 
lizard perched on the cleft surface of a 
concrete foundation, eyes me gravely be-
fore scnttLng to safety with a flirt of 
his scaly tail . . . From the hillside comes 
the fravant tang of tilled earth, as the 
shining faces of the disc ploughs fling 
behind them a long furrow of brown . . . 
A broad avenue fringed with flo.wered 
glory, leads to the rambling old house. 
The wind that rustles the lovely laven-
der garment of the jacaranda is laden 
with the scent of the frangipanni that is 
its neighbour ... A mile away a scrub 
pocl~et in a creek ribbing an edge of 
slopmg green . . . lovely secretive 
orchids and ferns guarded by a thick 
phalanx of bracken . . . The murmur of 
,dld bePs and the memory of a stung 
thief . . . Clinging curtains of maiden-
liair and tiny 
Plants or vines which 1uvPr saw the s1m, 
But dream of !um and guess where he 
mrzv be, 
And do tluir best to chmb and get to him. 
Truly named A YOC'a . . . its broad acres 
now diYided up into neat little squares 
of lucerne and cane, with the galvanised 
roofs of farm houses peeping out of the 
green . . . Peace to its grey walls and 
tumbledown stables, with the little Ger-
man waggons-rusty ratchet chams 
trailing-laagered under the mango trees. 
Off the rugged Northern coast, where 
the sea-horses plunge and rear with 
silver manes a-toss on rocks and head-
land, I found another quiet harbour in 
the beauties of Bowen . . . Under an 
overhang~ng ledge, fishing in still water, 
with the clouds sailing past in sullen 
squadrons . . . Around the corner , a 
runnel of sweet water, bubbling tremu-
lously under the shadow of a rock . . . 
Jewelled nights of tropic splendour ... 
Stra1~gely distinct at inten·ali:i, cu tting 
sharply yet not shrilly through night's 
silence, the cry of a wandering sea-fowl 
from far aloft, where bird and storm-
cloud career wing to wing against a sky 
of gem-studded velvet ... It is an hour 
for one of those ample romaaces wTitte:1 
before the inkpots of genius, running dry 
of magic fluid, were refilled with a gross 
solution of raw realism. 
In a Brisbane horr..e is a qu:et harbour 
on stormy days when the wind whistles 
eerilr in the old brick chimney. Here 
are stored lovely, fragile things to be 
carefully handed in an old library . . . 
The little lady who presides here has 
enriched it with Venetian bottles and 
glasses, squat brass candlesticks, and 
grim little claw-footed tables to match 
an Empire desk of the same smoky 
mahogany . . . From curio shops in the 
Plebeian streets of old-world cities i::he 
has brought a Chinese cup-s11aprd vase 
like an opening flower . . . painted o~ 
the inside, a fat mandarin, sleeklv smil-
ing, hands on paunch swathn<l in ~ilk ... 
::i jade spirit gong-, perchan<'e t::ipped by 
U1P pale hands of some soft .fonri:-d Tao 
priest in a dim temple of yesteryBar . . . 
summoning the spirits to pray with him 
that the rice-crop may bud to full perfec-
tion, and the wastefully-spiffng· hands of 
the Lord of Death may spare the Sons of 
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Han . . . Beautifully wrought models of 
a French three-decker that with flaming 
batteries and 'l'ri-couleur f!vttermg 
proudly, luffed her great t 'gallant ro7als 
to grapple with a one-eyed hero m a 
cocked-hat . . . and a quinquercme of 
Carthage with brass beak ::md sails of 
Tyrian purple, banked oars q ni \'1~ring in 
the noon-day sun ... perchanre to ll'C:k 
horns with a trio of Roman triremes at 
Ecnomus, and perish viYidly, her low 
decks wrapped in flame . . . or hasting 
to Eastern marts with reliable slaves of 
Ethiopia or peacocks for a Lucullan 
table ... Plenty of romance in this little 
room, with the fire burn ing merrily and 
the rain beating a tattoo on the roof. 
Out of an ample library troop the 
Borgia, smiling thin-lipped, astride a 
white horse . . . behind, the clattering 
men-at-arms, and the flaunting, hated 
Banner of the Dull . . . Henry V., slen-
der as rippled steel, mail0c1 in manly 
beauty, sailing for France and Agincourt 
. . . flutt0ring penconelle and gonfalon 
. . . and frowning mangonel . . . 
rl nd above them all and strangest of all 
Towered the "Great H any," grand and 
tall, 
Whose picture was hangmg on the wall. 
With bows and stern raised high in air, 
And balconies hanging hPre and there, 
And signal lanterns and /fo.sts afioat, 
And eight round towers like those that 
frown 
Frum some old castle, looking down, 
Upon the drawbridge and the moat. 
Here comes Kingsley 's liereward 
twirling keen-bladed Brainbiter, cleaYing 
N01·man casques at Bly ... Long John 
Silver and his parrot piping ''Pieces of 
eight, pieces of eight!" ... Seigfried 
striding through the mists of G~rman 
hero-myths ... Behind them, Key with 
slender S\vord redly in the twilight of 
Waterloo, cursing out his gallant, impul-
sive soul at the broken flying ranks of 
turgid fear . . . Blucher closes in on 
Planchenoit . . . ·w ellington 's bayonets 
glitter nearer and nearer, and Grouchy 
comes not! ... lYanhoe, cap-a-pie on 
black charger, lance in rest . . . .\.ncl 
after him, swaggering with hand on 
basket-hilt, De Bracy . . . D '.-\rtagnan 
holding the Cardinal's men at bay with 
flickering sword-point in brilliant riposte 
and foreshorte1led thrust in tiel'ce on the 
wine-spilled floor of a taYern . . . A 
goodly company with which to rene\\' 
boyhood memories when tbe ~rind whistle<> 
round the chimney, and the windO"n-s 
rattle . . 
But of all quiet harbours, I think I 
like best an indolent couch on a grassy 
foreshore, watching with lazily rnrling 
pipe, the little sailing- fleets in a strag-
gling line, sails bellying, as they draw 
away with the grace of waterfowl. 
Clem Lack. 
---o---
PHANTASY. 
A song that was born in the light of the stars, 
Cradled by whispering trees, 
Came from the blue of hills to the North, 
Riding the scented breeze-
It sang of joy, 
Of life and love, 
And all that I hold dear, 
It brought a dream 
Of loveliness 
To earth, in silence near, 
And back through the night the song of a dream 
Fled with the coming dawn, 
Taking away a vision divine-
Never to be reborn. 
-A. MURRAY SMITH. 
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Mittagong 
Ko one \\·ho has not attended a summer 
~onference of the A.S.C.M. can haYe an 
adequate idea of all that it really is, and 
all that the l\Iovement stands for. Queens-
land delegates one and all feel that they 
gained something of Yery great Yaluc 
from the l\Iittagong Conference, and it is 
the purpose of this article to try and 
impart to those less fortunate students 
"ho were unable to be there, something 
of what we experienced: in no \\·ay to 
say gloatingly·:· "See what you haYe 
missed ! " but rather: ""We want you to 
see and to share what we have gained.'' 
}litiagong, a tiny New South Wales 
town set in the most beautiful country-
side drew its visitors away from the 
midst of the most Yaried vacations. The 
toiling Engineer forsook his grime, the 
C'are-f1ee ~\rti:->t his Chr'.stmas 1eYeb, and 
the poor post-ridden Scientist his unen-
tlmsiastic study to answer the call, and 
January 2nd saw the assembling of them 
all-three hundred Australian '\r arsity 
students. l\Iany of them were old hands 
and had seen several conferences already, 
.and amongst them the first day was one 
of re-union and greeting of old friends. 
Dut the brge nnmbe1· of "Confer::ml'e 
Freshers" were shy of venturing outs~cle 
their own ~Hate groups. This was only 
the first day, however, of Australia's 
greatest in trr- 'Yarsity event. Intcrsta ' e 
barriers are not high at any time and 
here they were soon down. Every mem-
ber of Conference wore a ticket of iden-
tity bearing name, faculty, and State-
rather reminiscent of our own "Freshers' 
\Velcome ''-and so, of course introduc-
tions were automatic. And we soon dis-
covered how easy it is to form friend-
ships when everyone is friendly. 
The days of that all-too-short week 
were fully occupied. Breakfast was the 
beginning of the day for the less ener-
getic people but usually dawn saw swim-
ming, boating, walking and tennis enthu-
siasts astir. These "early birds" brought 
sharpened appetites to breakfast and no 
doubt enjoyed the meal more fully than 
their more indolent fellows. Of the 
meals and the management no praise iR 
too high. The staff of "Frensham" 
had a big task to feed so many, but they 
rose to it royally. Members of confer-
ence all had the privilege of waiting at 
table taking turns at the job. Their 
compensation lay in having their own 
meal twenty minutes earlier than "the 
mob." 
1\feals were vastly more than a mere 
''sitting to eat.'' From time to time 
some one of the thirty tables, all hum-
ming with a pleasant conversation, would 
e!lforce silence by a Yigorous tattoo on 
the table with knives and forks, and its 
members shout in unison: "We want a 
joke from --" The celebrity hailed, 
whoever he might be, had no course but 
to comply and always the joke was forth-
<:oming. Sometimes a limerick was de-
manded and some very funny rhymes, 
dealing with conference topics, were com-
posed at a moment's notice. 
Breakfast over, the students trailed off 
to the Assembly Hall to a short devo-
tional session. And here something 
must be said of atmosphere. It was im-
possible not to enter into the spirit of 
those deYotionals. There was a ;;ense 
of unity of feeling among all that sur-
passed anything we had e\·cr before ex-
perienced and that made a deep and a 
lasting impression, 
Devotionals were followed by an hour 
of preparation for study circle, the circle 
itself beginning at 10.15 a.m. There 
were thirty of these study circles, each 
containing members of different facul-
ties, different States, different years, men 
and women. To be in a good circle under 
an able leader is truly a worth-while ex-
perience. Here is religion discussed 
fully. All the members put forward their 
own ideas on the subject brought up for 
discussion. Diversity of opinion comes 
in, it is true, but somehow there is no 
clashing, and it seems so easy to see 
aiwt her 's point of view w lien one is 
willing to try. If the atmosphere of 
such a circle could be with us in all our 
doings there would be no room for bigo-
try, and condemnation would not come so 
readily from us as now. 'r11e study 
book, ''God in Human L'.fe,'' preparecl 
especially for Mittagong Conference by 
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Professor Bailey of Melbourne Univer-
sity, proved one of absorbing interest tv 
many members. They soon realised that 
it 'ms impossible to explore fully all the 
avenues of thought it suggested, in the 
fiye short hours set down in the pro-
gramme for circles. As it was, circles 
overran their time and some groups be-
came so interested in the subject that 
they arranged to meet at odd hours in the 
evening to continue discussion. 
,.\ hrief interval followed study circles, 
and refreshment, in the form of biscuits, 
was the affair of the moment. Then the 
students trooped off to "Tutor1als." 
Tutc·rials were Yoted by the majority of 
us the most interesting of all the con-
ference activities, Imagine how inter-
esting your fayourite lecturer could be-
if you didn't have to take notes and sub-
mit to an examination at the end of it 
all. There you have the essence of a 
Tutorial. A wealth of information on 
the various subjects had been collected 
by the leaders and was put forward in 
a manner that would not fail to arouse 
interest and provoke discussion. Stud-
ents had their choice among seven tuto-
rials dealing· with economic social und 
religious subjects. ' 
In the afternoon came a reaction from 
t~1e seriousness of the morning's occupa-
tions and the programme said s:mply 
"Recreation. " There were beauty spots 
to Yisit and interesting old links with the 
past to be seen. Queenslanders had the 
feeling of being in a much older and more 
matnre StatP than their own when talcen 
to see Reninia, with its church nearlv a 
hundred years old, and its gaol, reminis-
cent of hushranging days. 
The grounds of "Frensham" provided 
tennis courts and a swimming pool. 
Interstate contests for a 'Cup' were ar-
ranged in both sports. A prrttv little 
stream running through The Holt had 
been dammed up to form quite a large 
pool_, two canoes and a rc\·1ing boat 
addmg to the fun 011, as well as in fre 
water. Beside the stream was a areen 
" h"th t " . h b amp i ea re wit seats set in fr~rs 
:olmd a bank, with a flat onen suac r 
m front, covered with grass. This stage, 
set among the trees, was one afternoon 
the srene of the most humorous and 
original pantomime we had eYer seen. 
The order of the day was "stunts," a 
word used to describe a curious mixture 
of pantomime, burlesque and comedy in 
which everybody takes part and which 
would be otherwise indescribable~ But 
walking, riding and sightseeing, in the 
water and on the stage, all was recrea-
tion in its true sense, and because it was 
filled with the spirit of conference, it 
was qu:te unmarred. 
Community singing is a major feature 
of any student conference and under the 
baton of a truly gifted conductor the 
students whiled away the hour after tea. 
There is no need to sing the praises of 
this pastime to readers with the memory 
of Commem. Practices still fresh in their 
minds. Songs were light and lively, and 
everyone sang with enthusiasm. A 
"Mittagong Male Quartet" was impro-
Yised and its numbers brought forth ap-
plause to make the rafters ring. Songs 
with acompanying actions and ' 1 r::mnds '' 
were also very popular. 
~ach evening 'ms gh en to an address 
and a devotional session, The addresses 
were of an inspiring nature proyocatiYe 
of thought and often amusing. We 
Queenslanders were justly proud of the 
address on ''Beauty in Life'' ginn by 
Canon Robin as the most perfect blend 
of humour and constructive thought. 
Throughout the whole address he held 
the unflagging attention of three lnm-
dred conference members, eYen though 
they were tired after a strenuous day. We 
hope to hear Canon Robin upon the same 
subject at a middav address later on in 
the year. 
The days were crowded with actiYities: 
yet they were all too short, and we looked 
forward with regret to the time when it 
must end, and we must say good-bye to 
one another and to l\Iittagong. When at 
length the time came for conference to 
disperse we one and all told ourseh·es 
that t_here would be a reunion next year 
and firmly resolYed to do our utmost to 
get to the 1931 conference. \Ye came 
away with a feeling of readiness to fare 
the year and to rnalre a success of it 
full of the meaning and message and 
wonderful fellowship of the Student 
Christian Movement, full of new ideas 
and ideals whirh time mav perhans clull , 
but 1~ e.-er efface. L.G.II. 
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Steel 
Steel! Once that word conjured up a 
Yision of strength, of skeletal structures 
,,·hose members could be depended on to 
carry seven tons to the square inch, life-
lessly, invariably strong. But now! A 
cruel monster, a fiery dragon unreasoning 
and wilful, tamed only when cold, molten 
steel cannot be calculated for, and is 
2lways up to mischief. It must be care-
fully watched or it will catch man 
unawares with extra work-or a ruined 
furnace-or death. 
Steel starts life in the blast furnace-
a study in pipes and chocolate o·re dust, 
and its or~gin is as much a mystery as 
that of any babe. Into the top of the big 
cylindrical tower drop coke and limestone 
and the heavy red ore, richest in the 
world; a hundred feet below, liquid iron 
collects, born of their union. What hap-
p~ns in between man, has hever se_en, 
s<;1ence can only guess. A complex action 
occurs under imperfect conditions, and 
there are men wlio can work their furnace 
sympathetically, knowing it without 
understanding it, as a man may know his 
dog. Snch a man came from America to 
the B.II.P. Day and night for weeks he 
was on the plant, varying every condition, 
often listening at the side of the furnace 
until he knew them all-furnace and iron 
and ore and coke. Then, under his guid-
Dnce, that furnace broke every world's 
i:cord. Ile is welcome anywhere, naming 
his own f'alary, for the gift is rare; the 
ordinary man sees the furnace as an 
ordinar;v, law-abiding thing; he does not 
listen to the furnace because he expects 
it to run aright, and when the maltreated 
charge jams up he hlows it a little harder 
ancl makes a few good Australian remarks. 
This cast iron has Yerv little life as yet· 
admittedly it generally. makes a fuss at 
~eaying its ~i:thplace, and its ever-chang-
mg compos1t10n is cursed in the open 
hearth, but it pours in a quiet red stream 
like oil. In the open hearth it becomes 
liYely molten white steel, for there it meets 
scrap-old experienced steel that has seen 
the world as rails and motor cars and 
bedsteads. Here it is baptised in the 
scorching wh'.te flame o·f producer gas, 
and here it lives most of its active life. 
By the time it leaves the open hearth the 
steel has solidified as ingots, and has not 
ll1Uch more fun left. It does play a few 
tricks in the m'.lls where it is still red hot. 
Though the Blooming Mill engines thun-
der and snort in tones audible miles away 
the steel unawed will explode at the end, 
bi·eak the great rollers, twenty-eight 
inches in diameter, or jam and stop the 
tmgine. EYen in the rnd mill where it is 
but a red line, a quarter-inch in diameter, 
the steel will sometimes refuse to dart 
straight for the little groove that is to 
squeeze it smaller, and will coil and jump 
on the floor, a red serpent striking any 
reckless worker not behind his wire cage. 
Very soon such fun is over, and the 
steel cools down to a life of steadv "hold-
ing on"; just as a wild .'"Olmg horse, 
brought by skill and grit to its most 
frenzied activities, and at last, broken of 
its spirit, is finally trained to a useful 
career. The spectaculc:ir part is the 
breaking-in-the scene is the open hearth 
a "tin shed" two hundred and fifty yards' 
long, forty yards wide, and sixty feet 
high. In line down the middle are the 
nine furnaces, long, low firebrick struc-
hues held together by steel beams, crazily 
buckled by the heat. The time is five 
minutes after rapping up; the last tests 
have been taken, and we are lolling around 
ready for a top. The man down on the 
topping platform is working hard with 
his burner, and smoke slowly rises from 
the tophole; then suddenly a shout, a 
burst of brown smnke, a shower of white 
s1rnrks, and a blinding stream splashes 
into the big ladle on the ground hnnty 
feet below. 'l'hen a man appears on the 
platform close above the ladle, a fifty 
pound bag of coke poised on one shoulder. 
Boom! an ugly red flame rises and the 
figure retreats, arm shielding fare from 
the heat. Another and another of these 
silhouettes appear and the flames rise 
higher and brighter until thick white 
b~1bbly slag flops like porridge over the 
side and begins to push out like a red 
tongue across the pit floor. And all the 
Page Ten GALMAHRA May, 19 30. 
while the flaming torrent splashes on, and 
a thick rain of white sparks hisses rather 
than patters on the floor. At last the 
ladle is picked up by the crane, and the 
eighty tons of steel poured into the ing·o t 
m oulds-that row of stumpy square 
columns, lined up so close together. As its 
last little show the steel gives each mould 
a graceful white head of sparks. Up 
aboYe, the ladle looks like a giant oaken 
bucket-fifteen feet high-and lights its 
Lanelle and the roof above it with a rosy 
glmL The tongue of slag becomes purple, 
criscrossed with red, and lit with little 
white flames, flickering and somehow eYil 
looking. 
1\'Ieamyhile, the men are round at the 
front "hackwalling"-a little circle of 
them walking up to the furnace door and 
throwing in a shoYelful of gravel. It is 
a hot job, and the nov:.ce often throws in 
his ~h JYel and all, when he feels 1.he heat, 
v.·hile the tale is told of a new hand who 
went mad and jumped a railing into a pot 
of molten slag. Head, shoulders, and the 
smell of burning fiesh were all that was 
left of him. These men are-well, 
"pretty tough "-but they are a jolly 
ere"-, artists with the shoYel, enormously 
fond of jokes, eager to fight for the hot-
test job, and worker!' all. 'l'hey need no 
bullying fore,nan, foe the steel keeps them 
all busy. It often boils over onto the 
floo·r. '!'here is nothing to be done but 
clean up the hot heavy mess. It eats away 
the banks and if not released will "break 
away," as No. 9 did once, in a fiery 
Niagara twenty yards long, with a twenty 
feet d11op. 'l'hrs careful watching required 
is the "first helper's " job; as well as 
strength and endurance he must have the 
ability to "read" the composition of the 
steel from a broken sample, to know his 
furnace and to nurse it so that the heat 
will come out in minimum time, to be 
able to sit, alone, awake, watching the 
three bright peep,holes in the furnace 
doors for hours on end, waiting patiently 
while the steel is "sleeping" and refusing 
to boil. 
Steel! The vision still holds of the tall 
sp;dery frames, lifelessly, invariably 
strong; of the chemists and test men 
analysing and tabulating with such con-
fidence; of the machines turning out the 
fin:shed jobs, quietly, efficiently, aceur-
atel~-; but eYer behind it all rise;:; the 
11'ctnre d that little circle of men. sil-
lrcue1 ted. >;l10Yel in hand in the "·bite fur-
mH·e glow--steel furnacemen, not human 
machines, men, using all their strength 
vrnl skill and grit to train the white 
scorching steel. 
-J. 
----0---
SHIPS AND SHADOWS. 
Dreams-phantom ohips that come and go, 
5ailing upon a sea, unknown, immense, 
Sailing away into eternity. 
On distant voyages, ever fleeing hence, 
\\'iii you come back if Fancy's breezes blow 
Or leaYe me here without a recompense? 
J\Icmories-dim shadows softly falling 
:\cross my path and fading fa,t away; 
\-isions of old, once more you come parading, 
Clothed in 1he beauty of your former day. 
Oh! Memory. "·hy must you be recalling 
The very gl-o ts that time has tried to slay? 
Could 1 hut sleep and \Yake in the to-morrow, 
Let fall the curtain on the misty past; 
Could I but seek for rest and know for certain 
Mv iourney th~ouc;h thi' life \Yas done at last; 
Could I but free myself from all past sorrow-
From memories and dreams that hold me fast! 
-N.C.T. 
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The Better Things 
I must be pardoned if this article 
strikes too optimistic a note but, since 
the very title suggests optimism, the risk 
can scarcely be avoided. So much is 
heard of these better things of life that 
one might think they were quite definite 
and well-recognised as a matter of fact. 
'When the aYcrage man is asked to state 
what he considers them to be, his answer 
is extremely vague and ill-defined. Ile 
is content to speak of them as things 
,vhich somehow "lift a man out of him-
self." Thinking thus he considers the!Il 
as special eYents occurring on certam 
occasions and therefore able to giYe moral 
satisfaction only on those isolated occa-
sions. Ile fails to see what is the funda-
mental principle of "better things"-
not that theY occur only at intervals, but 
that they co~stitute the means of making 
possible· a better mode of life from birth 
to death. 
Then one finds such a conflict of de-
sires existing in the minds of men and 
women that one is almost persuaded that 
there i~ a multitude of better things. 
This is perhaps the result of a looseness 
of language. What is really meant by 
"better things" is "best things" or 
rathPr the "things which make for a bet-
ter life." To make it clearer we should 
regard them not as external objects or 
eYents hut as the internal attitude 
adopted by us in dealing with the events 
of life-and this to he the best possible 
attitude. 
There are moments in the life of every 
indiYidnal \d1en he feels a dissatisfaction 
with many of the existing standards of 
soc1al and moral life. They are not 
analogous to those periods of splendid 
Yitality, of oYerflowing energy when one 
is almost impelled to say "all is right 
"·ith the world," hut this mood often 
leads to that rebellious mood against non-
moral tendencies when the energy is 
directed into pnrely ethical channels. It 
is then one becomes unmistakably aware 
that there is more in life than hedonistic 
principles. · Rrnerson, the American 
!Jhilosopher, has remarked that "every 
great and commanding work in the 
annals of the \vorld is the triumph of 
some enthusiasm" and it is a genuine 
regret that so often these times which 
place confidence in the ethical value of 
a moral life, after the flame of enthu-
siasm has died down, are allowed to be-
come as forgotten things. One thinks, 
retrospectively, that it was foolish to 
have indulged in those imaginings and 
they are apt to be regarded as humour-
ous weaknesses. 
The natural questions ansmg are 
firstly, how to preserve the enthusiasm 
of those periods, and secondly, by not 
allowing the thoughts which arise on 
such occasions to be relegated to the 
background, how to utilise that enthu-
siasm in the daily, prosaic affairs of life. 
It is a fact of experience for most of 
us that \Ve alternate very much in atti-
tude of mind. From the eontemplH.tion 
of high things \Ve are suddenly brought 
back to earth-and it often hurts! In 
some natures this leads to a cyniral bit-
terness-those who like IIeraclitus find 
in human life matter for tears. 'l'hev 
cannot stand the incessant shocks t~ 
which they are subjected simply because 
their natures are not fine enough. There 
is no one who has not felt at times that 
life is a constant struggle, and it cer-
tainly needs great courage and moral 
strength to preserYe that enthusiasm for 
tl1e beauty of life. 
However, that is one class on which I 
do not wish to dwell any longer. In 
keeping with the subject of this essay I 
would think more of the other side-the 
"hright" side if you will-hut unc1ouht-
edly the better Ride. There are men and 
women who in the smallest detail of their 
lins find something of beauty and in 
consideration of these we are broug·l1t to 
the second question raised ahove. 
No rigid rule can be laid down where-
by to carry over the enthusiasm of par-
ticular moments into the daily affairs of 
life. The way in which each one's mind 
is affected on these specific ocasions is 
always different, on account of the 
natiYe impulses, desires and dispositions; 
and furthermore, the impulse to act does 
not seek the same outlet. The one 
thing in common is that each regards as 
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wonderful, even beautiful, the thoughts 
and desires which arise, We have 
therefore to allow those thoughts to per-
meate even the most menial occupation 
and not permit their wonder and glory 
to be rigidly confined within narrow 
limits, so that by selfishness the ethical 
value is destroyed. We come to recog-
nise the better things of life not merely 
as a number of external objects and hap-
penings apart from ordinary life but 
rather as the better, or best, way of doing 
ordinary things. Ethics recognises that 
there is a best way and, in addition, that 
it is possible for every man to act in that 
way. The difficulty is, of course, how to 
do it, since there are no sign posts in life 
directing one in the right direction. The 
old question, ''Why should I be good?'' 
continually recurs-evidence that there 
is a desire in Man to attain perfection 
even though it seems a '' will-of-th~ 
wisp.'' Just as the only sound answer 
is "Because it is good to be good " so 
the only definite answer to why we 
should seek the best in life is "Because 
it is the best life possible.'' Although 
a good moral life brings its own reward, 
we do not gain any "rules of thumb" 
from that fact and hence the sanctions 
of conduct, social, moral, religious, are 
used to bring about the final result-a 
moral life for its own sake. 
The search for these ''better things'' 
then, presupposes a knowledge of right 
and wrong, of the meaning of a moral 
life. How do I know that it is wrong to 
steal another man's goods? In childhood 
the authority of parents and teachers is 
accepted and one learns to consider one 
action as right and another as wrong. 
Later, society is recognised a:' the 
authority and finally there is developed 
a standard of morality which is at once 
part of previous teaching and independ-
ent of external influence. That is a 
working method to explain the meaning 
of "moral," but it is impossible to decide 
whether morality is based on some in-
herent disposition, or acquired during 
the advance to maturity. It seems most 
probable that it is the result of an inter-
action between the two methods. 
I have digressed slightly from the 
main subject of this essay, but it is justi-
fied in that a proper view of these ''bet-
ter things" is desired. It remains but to 
say something of the things which, by 
their nature, are more able to lead one 
into the contemplation of the Yalue of 
life. Music has undoubtedly pride of 
place. Those who have a genuine love 
for good music know that under its in-
fluence they can reach a state of philo-
sophical calm, a quiet confidence in the 
events of life which come within their 
path. Literature has an influence in 
this direction almost as great as Music, 
and, of course, Painting follows closely. 
In them all we are to look for the beauty 
that is interpreted, In each one of us 
there is a desire to express the thoughts 
which arise in contemplation of the 
mystery of life, but we are not all able 
to find satisfaction in creation. There 
have been, and still are, some who can 
create works of art and in them we can 
find an echo of our own thoughts and 
longings They are the interpreters who 
make manifest in the objects of their art 
the beauty that even the most common-
place has. It is our part to haYe eyes 
to see and ears to hear. We will not 
become unpractical dreamers but will 
learn to know what it is be~t to dream 
of, and when we should clo so. In spite 
of the many vicissitudes, I cannot but 
have a faith in the divine unitv and 
beauty of life and, if I ha Ye made. it pos-
sible to find in the daily tasks a happi-
ness and a joy, the purpose of this essay 
is fulfilled. Life can he compal'ecl to a 
day. There is the morning "·it h its 
youthful am ldions, its fresh ent lrn~iasm, 
its clear vividness. Then thr noon of 
life whei1 many of the old amb:t'ons are 
unrealised and events seem to be at n 
standstill. Later comes a fre;:h impetus, 
and the evening gathers slowly and 
surely. Contemplation of the pa:.;t day 
comes with the night and as it has heen 
spent happily or unhappily RO "-ill our 
thoughts be. 
A. :;Hurray f;mith. 
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A Ghost Story 
Do you remember how hot, close and 
drowsy the weather was at the end of 
last academic year, particuarly on the 
day the third issue of '' Galmahra'' ?ame 
out? After getting a copy I took it to 
the Botanical Gardens, and looked for a 
shady nook; there I sat down and ~pened 
it· the page number struck me; it was 
29' the same as the year's. Then, for 
a ~oment I lifted my eyes; the sky was 
dark blue: the foliage perfectly still, but 
the air was quivering with quivers as 
brightly Yisible as sea ripples on a moon-
lit night. As I looked again at the page, 
I heard a Yoice from behind me: ''Rather 
like a mongrel, this language ! '' I turned 
my head; OYer my shoulder a face '~as 
leaning, a bearded bushman's face, with 
thick lips, flat nose, wrinkled brows, a 
well-\veathered skin, a face l had cer-
tainly seen before, but where? I could 
not make it out. 
"What do you mean?" I asked. 
'' \Yh v ! think of this title ! Eugenics 
and Ci,~ilisation, three languages in three 
words, Greek, Gothic and Latin. You 
Australians may brag about a pure-bred 
race, hut you cannot brag about a pure-
bred jargon, no, by Persephone ! " 
That a bushman should discourse so 
philologically, speak so disparagingly of 
Australians, and then swear by Perse-
phone instead of her kingdom, might 
haYe surprised me, had I not been alto-
gether puzzled already and wondering 
where I had met the man. 
"You do not mind, do you?" the in-
truder added, snatching '' Galmahra'' 
from my hands. I did mind, but it was 
too exhaustingly hot to start a quarrel. 
Besides. a gfanre was enough for him, 
and hr handed it back before I had time 
to find a word in answer; "I thought 
yon drew a distinction bebYeen an art 
and a science, " he remarked. 
"Of coursr, we do," I replied, 
"And where do you draw it?" 
"Well, an art iR practical, a science 
is theoretical.'' My own puzzle con-
cerning- him occupied my mind more 
than his question. I cannot understand 
now why I was so slow in finding who 
l1e was. 
"I should like you to exp lain," he 
went on, "Do you mean that an a~'t 
shows what you should do, so that this 
or that might happen, while a science 
merely states wJiat must happen when 
this or that is done?" 
''Something like that, yes.'' 
"Then by Cerberus, it is the Art of 
Euo·enics' you should say, not the science, 
an ° art founded on the Science of Bio-· 
logy.' ' 
\Ye looked up both at the same time 
and in the same direction; another 
bearded bushman was walking towards. 
us, one I had never seen. 
''Cheer up, Theognis ! '' the first one 
cried, ''cheer up, you Megarian crank! 
you are the very man we want. Here 
is one of those Barbarians from Thule,, 
who quotes you as a Eugenist.'' 
"A what?" 
''A Eugenist, my clear crank, a fellovv 
like that young Plato, who insists upon 
being my disciple, and making me god-
father to all kinds of Chalclean and 
Egyptian ideas, a man who would breed 
citizens as we bred goats, and as we 
might have bred slaves; but we did not,. 
because it was cheaper and more excit--
ing to capture them." 
"So I am. You know my lines." And_ 
he quoted words, a few of which I fancied_ 
I recognised as Greek, but Greek pro-
nounced with a very strange accent. 
"That is all very well," the first bush-
man said. "But I should be glad to 
know what you mean, you Eugenists, by 
inferior or superior when you speak of 
men and women?'' 
"By Minos and his fellow-judges, 
Socrates, you are still asking questions. 
as if you had never drunk hemlock tea. 
However, I shall satisfy you. Pericles,. 
in your time, was superior to Cleon; you 
will admit that, will you~" 
"Will I indeed!" Socrates retorted. 
"I have seen them, when we three were 
aliYe, in Dionysos' Theatre. From my 
own seat I could look down on Pericles 
in the front row with other city officers 
and up to Cleon perched high with th~ 
gods on the last tier. Who was superior 
then?" 
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"By the Supreme Court in Hades! it 
is as I said, you are not in the least 
changed since you came among us 
ghosts. If anything, you are worse. 
You ought to have learnt by this time 
that we cannot help using metaphors.'' 
"Quite so, but metaphors are, like 
petrol in the Barbarians' bowsers, to be 
handled with care. Otherwise we may 
misunderstand you; and even you, sooner 
or later, you mix them and start mis-
understanding yourselves. Perhaps you 
do this very moment. Let us find out. 
If I am not mistaken about your politics, 
then I am sure you think an employee 
superior to his employer." 
"I do, by Pluto himself, I do!" 
"Then, since you are a Eugenist, your 
problem is to make such legal, social 
and economic adjustments that employers 
will have more and employees fewer 
children than at present?" 
"What about it?" 
"Then, by and by, within a few gene-
rations, you will have lots of employers 
and hardly any employees. ·what about 
it no;v? Must the children of your 
superior employers-that is most of them 
-sink down to the inferior rank to keep 
a few of their brothers up in your social 
scale? What would be the good to them 
of that kind of breeding?" 
"Look here, Socrates, you have trip-
ped !lie in the argument this time, you 
sophist, but you know it was not fair.'' 
"If I tripped you, Theognis, I meant 
well. But do politicians mean no harm 
when they trip one another arguing about 
platforms at election time and in Par-
liament 1 Even if they mean no harm 
the harm is done anyhow and to th~ 
whole city, too. Why heip them with 
double-edged metaphors f It is a serious 
matter, to contemplate depriving of off-
spring a whole class of citizens, the very 
one your friends describe as the least un-
willing to have offspring. Before we 
agree to do so, it is advisable we should 
insist upon being told whom you include 
ii; the doomed class in terms more pre-
cise than your distinction between in-
feriors and superiors.'' 
"Granted, Socrates. When I spoke of 
employees, I had in mind those people 
who are so because they cannot be any-
thing else, men w:ho cannot think for 
themselves, cannot employ themseh·es, 
but must have employers who tlnnk for 
them.'' 
''When you spoke of employees, 
Theognis, you had unemployables in Y?Ur 
mind. No man who really can tlunk 
would let another think for him if he 
could possibly help it." 
"Put it that way if you like. I meant 
people such as that Juke family which the 
Barbarian quotes; 1200 persons of every 
grade of idleness, viciousness, lewdness, 
pauperism, disease, idiocy, insanity and 
criminality who, in a century and a half, 
cost New York a quarter of a million to 
accommodate them in almshouses, 
prisons, lunatic asylums, and other public 
institutions.'' 
"By Clotho and her spinning sisters, 
what a period, Theognis ! You should 
procure a soap box and speak to the 
unemployed over there in the Domain , 
What a crowd you would get clapping 
round you ! '' 
Theognis was wiping his brows. The 
weather was sultrier than ever, the sky 
grey as lead, and the air as heaYy. 0Yer 
Kangaroo Point a fringe of clouds rose, 
as black as the inside of an inkpot on an 
examination table. Now and then a 
shiver rustled through the foliage and a 
pinch of dust whirled on the path. 
Another bushman-like figure was walk-
ing up to us, stooping here and there 
curiously to consider, now a flow er and 
now a leaf. Socrates hailed him: 
"Cheer up, Aristotle ! cheer up and 
come here ! We are discussing Eugenics, 
I, Theognis and the Barbarian. Only 
the Barbarian remains oyster-like after 
the manner of Barbarians when anything 
but Olympic gaimes is under discussion. 
Come and tell us what you think of it." 
"Little of it, Socrates; much about it. 
Unsolved problems appeal to me, you 
know. Here they are three-at least: one 
biological, one political, one ethical. I 
shall take them one by one, the last first. 
Before discussing whether a particular 
human type is to be eliminated, or multi-
plied, we should consider whether any 
one of us is entitled to interfere with 
his fellow men in such a manner. Not 
so long ago, in Queen Victoria's days, it 
was the fashion among Barbarians to 
argue that the city existed to protect the 
May, 1930 GALM AH RA Page Fifteen 
freedom of its citizens; then liYe and let 
live was the motto, and a very appro-
priate one. Only those could be inter-
fered with, who themselves vvere inter-
fe1·ing with others; and it seems to me 
Bugenists themselves might have been 
included among the meddlers.'' 
"But did you not, Aristotle, state that 
the city stood for promoting the better 
life ," 
"I did, Theognis. But when people 
do not agree as to what is the better life, 
"·ho is to decide~ 'rhe philosopher gives 
his reasons for his choice; but what do 
Socrates' reasons or mine matter unless 
'Ye are in power~ and how are we to gain 
power unless a party supports us? experi-
ence proves that no party wins unless 
yotes are its main concern; so the party 
in power must soon find the clearest 
sig·n of degeneracy is opposition to its 
desires.'' 
''It only applies to democracy, Aris-
totle!'' 
"No, Theognis. The only difference 
is that a scientific tyrant would regard 
as a sign of superiority whatever would 
promise him a subservient slave." 
"But in an aristocracy?" 
"""\Vhy, Theognis, your own poems 
prove my thesis. I have studied your 
politics when I was composing my book. 
I know against whom you wrote your 
Yerses and whom you called the evil 
daughter of an evil sire. You are dead 
now, and you may just as well admit 
that they were not among your political 
friends.'' 
"Perhaps." 
"But even if we were in power, I or 
Socrates, we could not safely take any 
step unless we knew much more than is 
lmO\Yn yet about the relative influence 
of em·ironment and heredity, and also 
a bout the true nature of a better life, 
You know that most powerful of living 
nations; how they worship the Almighty 
Dollar and the Nordic Race; are you con-
vinC'ed, ~·ou, that producing and consum-
ing, buying and selling, are fundamental 
requirements of a better life and that no 
one may perfectly attain to it, whose 
hair is not fair and whose eyes are not 
hlue? Even if it were so, are we sure 
the~· could exist apart from the help 
they get from other races~ Remember 
how with all their fastidious breeding, 
the 'Spartans dwindled to a handful or 
rather a mouthful, which the Romans 
swallowed at one gulp when they came 
on the scene with legions recruited by 
patricians from proletarian offspring. 
So far, as the Barbarian writer says, 
there have been a few, very few, attempts. 
at practising Eugenics; but he does no"t 
say how they turned out. I cannot see 
they made much of a difference. Eugenic: 
Sparta and Non-Eugenic Athens both 
came to an end; and, of the two, Sparta 
vanished first. 
"SciencC<-Socrates will bear me out-
consists mostly in finding how much is 
false in what we imagine. Consider how 
long tuberculosis was believed to be in-
herited. Now, what they think is in-
herited is a tendency for keeping out of 
gaol or getting gaoled. Let "us distrust 
words; a child gets from his parents. 
much more than he inherits, whether in 
the biologists' or the lawyers' meaning; 
his languag·e, for instance. The speech-
less baby of a Barbarian, brought up in 
a Greek home, spoke Greek as you,. 
Theognis, Think now of all that goes 
with the language; as he spoke Greek, 
not only did he think in Greek, he thought 
Greek; for all social purposes, he was a 
Greek, just as a Barbarian-speaking 
Greek child would have been a Bar-
barian.'' 
"It seems so. Yet, what of the 1200· 
members of the Juke family?" 
''I was coming to them myself. \Ve 
had better take one by one those too 
many reasons why, in a century and a. 
half, they cost their city as much as a 
small warship or the bankruptcy of a 
second-rate banking firm. Your author 
jumbles them together, those reasons, in 
true Barbarian fashion. \Ve should 
distinguish; idiocy and insanity may b€ 
inherited sometimes in the strictest bio-
logical meaning. Sometimes they are 
not: a knock on the head made an idiot 
of many a man, and a sunstroke a luna-
tic: as for disease in general, it is another 
matter: consumption was not inherited 
by the Jukes unless it is by other people, 
and we are now told they do not inherit 
it. As for pauperism, if it is the cause, 
it is also the effect of poverty; and if 
poverty is not a kind of environment, 
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what else is? I dleness, lewdn ess, crim~ 
i na'1ity are met with in all races, among 
men and women whose circumstances 
are endlesly varied. Often their occa-
sional causes seem plain enough. I say 
seem deliberately: sometimes it is dis-
ease, or a fortuitous accident; at other 
times heredity may be suspected; at 
times early environment may have exer-
cised an uneradicable influence: the very 
language a child learns in his cradle 
may be permeated with a criminal out-
look or a lewd atmosphere . Environ-
ment is on the whole, part of a man's inherita~ce, and it is not easy to disen-
tangle it from the rest. 
"My coclusion is: I should like to 
know more about each of those twelve 
hundred Jukes. Statistics do not solve 
problems, they raise them. Here, at 
the very beginning, I find two sons of 
a lazy vagabond marrying five degene-
rate sisters. Curious! New Yorkers did 
not practise polygamy: did those sisters 
die in turn? did they divorce? were they 
married at all? In spite of changed 
environment, their twelve hundred 
descendants showed the same degene-
racy. Well, how did their enYironment 
come to change,-and lww much did it 
change? Did any of the Jukes worm 
himself into a circle of healthy and 
decent acquaintances willing to treat him 
decently?-Here, an exception would 
help to prove the rule: how did he, a 
degenerate as he was, manage to do so 
and what was the effect ?-If none did, 
then association with paupers, profli-
gates and criminals in Alice Springs does 
not essentially differ from association 
with similar people in Spring Hill.'' 
-"It is getting dark," Theognis o b-
served, ''it will rain soon, and when it 
rains, it will pour." And indeed the sky 
was clouded as with tar, and that grip-
ping anguish was felt which warns of a 
near storm. Aristotle went on : 
-''A ball stays motionless on the 
Bar barians' billiard tables till struck by 
another ball, Once started, another ball, 
st riking it, deflects its course: here you 
have heredity deflected by environment, 
excep t that, with biological her edity, the 
fir st impulse dates back to ages without 
number, if not back to eternity itself. 
That is one aspect of the question. Here 
is another." 
There was a sudden rustle : a copy of 
the " Courier " abandoned on the path., 
rose lifted by a sudden gust of wind, 
swi;led up and disappeared behind a 
clump of. bamboos. Aristotle looked 
without stopping: 
" The player who intends to start the 
first ball wants a billiard cue: why? to 
start it. But why does he want to start 
it? to hit another. And why does he 
want to hit the latter? to win the game. 
But why did he engage in the game? ... 
We could go on indefinitely : each aim 
aims at another aim. In him, as in me 
and you, another eternity of inner de-
sires, more or less conscious, urges to 
more or less unconscious realisations: 
the oak seed strives to grow into an oak, 
the caterpillar into a butterfly, much 
as my pupil Alexander, or the multi-
headed Roman people, stroYe to possess 
themselves of the world. ~.\n ~\m erican 
fanatic must make all men effi<-it'nt: an 
Indian fanatic calls them all to Nirrnna: 
a teetotaller 1rnuld make an end of 
brewers and a drunkard gets angry if 
you will not get drunk with him.'' 
A stroke of lightning lit the darkness. 
A following thunderclap did not stop 
Aristotle. 
"Do they foresee the consrquenr::-~? 
hardly. The business man does not heed 
the self-neutralising results of uniYersal 
money-making efficiency; nor does the 
ascet bother about a source of alms in a 
world universally ascetic. Natural selec-
tion takes care of that. They say it makes 
for progress: yes, if progress is but a 
nice name for change, endless change in 
ceaseless adaptation to preceding change 
Artificial selection is but a particular 
case of the former: merino sheep surYiYe 
now because of that new factor in their 
surrounding, men wanting' to shear them; 
wool-growers multiply as long as wool-
buyers do; these depend on wool-users; 
and the existence of those on all sorts 
of subtle advantages wool garments may 
give to their wearers over those of other 
fabrics." 
A drop of rain splashed on my open 
"Galmahr a." . . I alone noticed it. 
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-"Whether Eugenics will make head-
-way or not, natural selection must like-
wise decide, for thoughts, like l iving 
forms, struggle for survival If, in the 
course of time a breed of men and women 
should appear, passionately and intelli-
gently concentrating their efforts upon 
their children's welfare, and the welfare 
of their children's children, to such the 
future belongs." 
Lightning-stroke and thunderclap 
came this time together. I picked up 
"Galmahra" and rushed to the l\Iain 
Building. As I reached the porch tor-
rents of rain were falling; and only after 
I had recovered my breath did I begin 
to wonder what had become of Aristotle, 
Socrates and Theognis. 
I - f C.S.2 
---o---
Eugenics and 
Among modern theories there are few 
so insidious as Eugenics, and it is so easy 
to misinterpret facts unintenti0nallv. This, 
I maintain, is the unfort11nate mistake 
made b:v the writer of "Eugenics and 
CiYilisation" in November's "Gal-
mahra." In keeping with his treat-
ment, I do not intend to resort to argu-
ments derived from the moral-and after 
all it proYides the most convincing con-
demnation of Birth Control in any form 
-hut will face facts with farts. 
The writer commences with a very cor-
rect account of how man has by means 
of srien tific selection and breeding im-
proYed the lower animals to make them 
fitter for his purpose, and implies that 
similar results may be achieved among 
men. N" ow this will scarce bear close 
analvsis. It is all very well to talk of 
improying the breed of pigs, for we know 
exactly what qualities we desire the pig 
to have, but when we come to men the 
case is far otherwise, for it has been 
found that if the mother is, say a mem-
ber of a family noted for its physique. 
and the father, of one noted for its intel-
lectual po1yers, the children are as likely 
to be subnormal both in physique and in-
tellect as the reverse. So that positive 
Eugenics is condemned, for it aims to 
·produce as few sub-normal childr-.:m as 
possible. Moreover, could suc'.;ess be 
achieved with certainty, the dislocation 
of our national life and inevitable lower-
ing of the standard of morality and its 
entailed disadYantages. YJOuld more than 
compensate for any slight improvement 
that might be achieved. This last point 
is recognised thorgh glossed oYer by C.S. 
Race Suicide 
The writer next makes powerful use 
of an example of the "Famous Juke 
Family"-not so powerful eit11er when 
it is investigated. He forgot that in 
each case there was an association of at 
least 20 years with other degenerate 
Jukes-a sufficient period to acquire 
vices enough to bring on all the disease, 
idiocy, insanity and criminality that he 
s1waks of. even in tl1e best bred of indi-
viduals. In this point and in other 
J)lares throughout the artic~ J the writer 
falls into a rommon mistake of S('ientists; 
their orderly minds urge them to have 
eYerything labelled and nigeon-holed and 
they are liable to discount factors that 
are too elusiye for exart estimation. 
They would like to appl~T the Law of 
Causation to births but unfortunately 
for their theories it does not work out. 
C.S. takes a case in which environment 
has at least some plav, but my example 
is one in which heredity is the only fac-
tor at worl~ . Th, e"~mnle i.;; <lne to ' ' Pars 
0£ patient research by Dr. Lange of Den-
mark. HP t0ok the rases of 70 in'lla-tf'R 
of the Middlefart Asylum and found 
among their parents, uncles, aunts, 
cousins, and grand-parents, there were 
358 well defo1Pcl rase!" 0f mental 
and nervous disease. A magnificent 
case for the need for the exercise of 
negative Eugenics, the followers of Gal-
ton would exclaim. But they are totally 
wrong. Fortunately Dr. Lange was able 
to trace the families of 28 of these pati-
ents. In those 28 families alone, in the 
same degrees of relationship, to say noth-
ing of normal healthy folk, he found: 2 
Cabinet Ministers, 1 Ambassador, 3 
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Bishops, 8 Clergymen, 3 Generals, 3 
Judges of the Supreme Court, 4 Head-
masters, 8 Consulting Physicians, 9 Uni-
versity Professors, 23 Doctors of Science 
and Arts, together with a large number 
of members of Parliament, town council-
lors, teachers, businessmen, Government 
officials and finally two persons holding 
positions so unique, that Dr. Lange was 
unable to specify them, lest it should re-
veal the identity of the men. Besides 
these he also found 72 others, 62 men and 
10 women, who by their intellectual 
ability won distinction in other paths of 
life, 26 poets, 15 painters, 9 musicians, 8 
actors, 2 inventors and 18 authors. Now 
had negatiYe Eugenics been practised 
on those grandparents what an inestim-
able loss there had been to Denmark in 
particular and to the world in general ! 
Lunacy is as old as the human race and 
if we were to follow the reasoning of C.S. 
when he speaks of over-breeding in the 
:unfit, this world would long ere this ha1e 
been i)eopled with lunatics. ·what then i:.; 
the explanation of this curious fact~ 'l'here 
are two. First that the family is not a 
straight line as the order-loving scientists 
would like to make out, but rather the 
ronYergence of a number of lines at a 
point, and on the death of the parents 
t11e family ceases and the new lrnsband 
and wife bring another set of lines into 
conYergence. The other is that the 
words of Exodus haYe been borne out 
by the investigations of modern scientists. 
that th e taint endures hut to the fourth 
generation. And even here it is some-
what arrested by common sense for no 
rational being would marry an imhrcile. 
Great capital is also made of the use 
of the Binet intelligence tests in the 
American Army. Now the figures 
though correct in themselves are mislead-
ing, for the tests were applied only to 
the lower ranks and none of the men 
who were intended for officers underwent 
examination. Then, as Professor '\\T ood-
worth points out in his ''Psychology,'' 
the tests giYe no cognizance of commer-
cial skill and it has been established 
upon inquiry that men who tested below 
10 years of age were capable of obtain-
ing and holding positions as skilled 
·wuri1.rnen. 'il:erefore men "·ho are intel-
lectually children are quite capable of 
being good, useful and peace-abiding 
members of the community and thus haYe 
eYery right to propagate their species. 
So that the dread prospect of population 
of this earth with a race of useles. 
mor·ons disappears almost entirely. 
In discussing the constructiYe side of 
his programme, C.S. makes a surprising 
error 1Yhich one would not expect in a 
scientist such as he. He suggests child 
endmvment as a means of raising the 
birth rate. Now the immediate result 
of an endcnYment of any sort is to raise 
the standard of living and any scientist 
of note will tell you that when you im-
prove the standard of living of anything, 
be it a plant, an animal or a man, the 
rate of reproduction immediately and 
inevitably falls. This law was first dis-
crwered hy Doubleday in 1837 and has 
since been verified so often that it 
scarcely needs proof here; but perhaps 
an example would not be out of place. 
In the Suez Canal Zone between 1901 
and 1910 the death rate was reduced 
from 30 to 19 per thousand, but there 
1rns no increase in the population; a fact 
that could not be attributed to birth 
control for the people are strict Moham-
medans and the practice is forbidden to 
them. The reason is as Dr, Halford 
Ross lias shown in his "Problems or 
Population" that when conditions were 
improYed, the death rate reduced, and a 
fever-stricken town conYerted into a 
health resort the birth rate fell of its 
own accord. It would seem that Nature 
has ordained that where the species is 
subject to poor conditions it will protect 
itself hv increased fertility. N'o amount 
of rnor~l or financi;il enf'O~lrag·ement ,,·ii I 
suffice when even the lower animals and 
plants fail to reproduce at the same rate 
when their conditions are improYed. 
The next difficultv which meets the 
tl1inking' reader is that 1Yhile C.~. sa -,, 
much of the unfit and fr c stcl'ifo;a tio11 o ! 
them he makes no attempt to particu-
larize as to who the unfit are or ho"· 
they are to be disconred. The truth is 
that there are no means of discovering, 
though in places C.S. seems to identify 
them with the poor, as he speaks of th 0e 
upper classes as being the fit. The 
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identification is preposterous. If a rose 
does not flourish in clay we do not say 
the rose is a inferior one, but only that 
it is unsuitable to its soil. So with men, 
if a man does not succeed m his position, 
we are not justified in concluding imme-
diately that he is of inferior s~ock, but it 
may be his environment that 1s at fault. 
The trouble with scientists is that when 
-speaking of sterilisation th~y inevitably 
picture themselves condenmmg others to 
be sterilised. Now a little story can best 
bear this out. A clergyman was once 
asked to speak at a meeting of a society 
which propose to help the country by 
sterilising the morally unfit. "Now," 
he said, "you have told me all about 
your methods and I must take your word 
for fhem as being the best, for you as 
physicians are qualified to judge. How-eY~r, I have spent 40 years studying the 
morally unfit and I am the only one here 
qualified to judge in that direction. l\'Iy 
judgment is this, that I am the only 
morally fit person in this room.'' There 
is no need to carry my point further and 
slap the slain. 
C.S. laments the lack of white popula-
tion in Australia and in U.S.A. and imme-
diately proceeds to "increase" it by 
stopping "breeding from the bottom"-
a class which on his own word constitutes 
the bulk of the community. The fact 
is this, that if the practice of sterilisation 
were legalised, as C.S. suggests, it would 
be ;most used where he says it would be 
least desired-among the upper classes. 
He associates Eugenics with racial im-
provement-I think that we are now 
justified in identifying it with racial 
suicide. And since it seems to be the 
fashion to prophesy, I will make mine-
" while there is hope for Eugenics, there 
is none for any civilisation." 
Malo Mori Quam Foedari. 
---0---
KILLED WHILE MUSTERING . 
. \ dav like any other score of days, 
The sunshine hot upon the dusty track, 
The reek of sweat, the curve of nostrils wide; 
The echo of the far-whirled stockwhip's crack. 
Grass-muffled thud of hoofs as stragglers break 
l n wild revolt to gain the freedom lost. 
,\nd yel low-touched with sunlight, heavy strings 
Of mane back-tossed. 
The stran ge exhilaration of pursuit, 
Age-old emotions things like these revive: 
The heave of flanks against the pressed heels, 
\Vhile rushing air sings joy to be a live. 
The plunging of the bullock just in front; 
Across its back the far horizon's arc, 
The sudden swift uprushing of the g round 
And then-the dark. 
0:0 ·weeping watchers at the obsequies, 
l\o mourners waiting for a soul to pass, 
T\o walking of the downward slant to death, 
l\'o runoing low of sands within the glass; 
In splendid surge of vigour. health, and joy, 
The swiftly-flowing tides of life ran high 
f\11(1 swelled unebbing to their end. Ah, who 
Would not thus die? 
-ZOILA STABLES. 
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Some Modern Women 
Current criticism of the modern 
woman, as she appears both in real life 
and in books, leads one to search one's 
o'rn reading for examples of the horrid 
creature; and the result depends on the 
reading. There are objectionable women 
to be found as the heroines of some 
modern books, just as there are o bjec-
tionable women to be found in modern 
society. One may cite Stephen McKenna 's 
"Sonia" as one of them, though it is an 
open question whether the author re-
garded her as his heroine or not. But 
as there are also charming and essenti-
ally good women to be found in real life 
to-clay, so there are many m modern 
literature. 
The charge is brought against the 
modern heroine that she lacks a stand-
ard, that she is morally rotten, and that 
she has no ideals and is not idealized If 
all this is true then there is certainly no 
defence for her existence. As an a ttrac-
tive companion, a lovable woman, a 
pleasant person with whom to spend an 
idle J1our she has little claim on our 
attention. She is tolerable only in the 
easy-going type of novel for which we 
can, and indeed must, shut 11p one side 
of our brain, enjoying it 1Yith the other 
half, in that semi-somnolent condition 
which refuses criticism unless it be of 
the woman's face, dress, or manners. 
Wickedness is interesting, but mere 
drifting without a standard is dull and 
meaningless, except in a study of the 
drifting type, like Galsworthy's Flem 
1\font. Moreover it would be futile to 
pretend that this type of woman is not 
found in many books. But she is far 
from being the only type. ·women as 
morally sound as Dickens' heroines. 
others unsound and as faithfully Yet as 
charitably portrayed as Becky Sl;a;p, can 
be found in any number in modern novels 
and plays. They are true to tvpr. and 
their standard does not seem forced or 
unnatural in the light of a clear kno1\'-
ledge of the real women one meets. The 
heroines are alive and lovable thcv are 
clear-headed and far-sighted. ~nd ;vhile 
thev loathe sentiment and are sometimes 
rntl1less in breaking down the old stand-
ards, they have all the old Yi_rtnes. They 
live as positively as did the \-ictorian 
woman, and they are nearly as sure they 
are right-for the Victorian, with all her 
'veight of heavy virtue had a some1vhat 
smug confidence in her load that is 
generally less conspicuous in the modern 
heroine. 
In "A Bill of Divorcement," by 
Clemence Dane, the g~rl Sydney is 
engaged to be married, as is her mother, 
who has divorced Sydney's father, Hil-
ary, a year ago, because he has been in-
sane since the " ·ar and the doctors gi ye 
no hope of his recovery. An Aunt of his, 
who lives with Margaret, the motlier, and 
Sydney, is bitterly opposed to i!Iargaret 's 
re-marriage which she considers a deadly 
sin, even though Margaret nenr did love 
her first husband. (The aunt, by the way, 
regularly gives Sydney a prayer-book 
for Christmas, and so on that Christmas 
when the action of the play takes place, 
Sydney retaliates by giving her aunt a 
cigarette-case, and suggests that they 
"do a deal!"). Suddenly Hilary ap-
pears, his mind completely restored ex-
cept that he is easily excited and upset 
and is childishly eager to see Margaret 
again, not realising the change fifteen 
years have made. In her pity for him 
Margaret decides to sacrifice herself and 
stay with him, but Sydney takes com-
mand of affairs. She has always beliend 
that it was shell-shock alone which 
caused her father's mind to gin way, 
but now her aunt lets fall a remark that 
betrays to her the fact that insanifr is 
in his blood, and is therefore in l~ers. 
"\Ve're all nervy," is all the aunt " 'ill 
say, when Sydney asks her direct ques-
tions in an effort to get the truth from 
her, She dismisses the subject as in-
delicate and not fit for a young girl's 
ears. When Sydney persists, and cen-
sures her stupidity, she becomes offended, 
and Sydney sums up the situation in the 
caustic outburst, "Oh, are all old people 
such stone walls? Here's a shadow, 
here's a trou hle, here's a ghost in the 
house- and when I ask y JU what s1iall 
I do you talk about your blessed dig-
nity!" The end of it all is that Sydney 
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resolYes not to marry, sends away Kit, 
her fiance, and stays with her father, 
letting her mother go away to be mar-
ried. "We 're both in the same boat, 
father,'' she tells this man whom she has 
never seen before. Iler Aunt hears 
that she has "jilted" Kit, calls her hard 
and unfailing, and when Sydney tries to 
hide her wretchedness under a show of 
cheerful planning for tbe future she and 
her father are to share, Aunt Ilestor 
breaks in, ''Proud of her ! That's all 
.she thinks of, self-self-self ! Money, 
ambition-and sends that poor boy away. 
A parson's son! Not good enough for 
her, that's what it is! She's like the 
rest of the young women. Hard as 
nails!'' And the play ends with Sydney's 
passionate cry, "Don't you listen to her, 
father. Father, don't you believe her! 
I'm not hard! I'm not hard!" 
Is Sydney without a standard~ She 
is quick-tempered because she is an 
idealist, and self-willed in the interest of 
those around her and to the advance-
ment of what is right. She is the typi-
cal ~odern girl, idealised, and in this 
she is not alone in modern literature. 
Toni, of G. B. Stern 's ''Tents of Israel'' 
and "A Deputy was King,'' and Love-
day in "Debonair,' by the same author, 
are two out of many. They are women 
" ·hose standards apparently differ in 
e':ery particular from those of their 
mothers, but they are really the same 
s~andards adapted to the needs of a very 
.different state of civilisation. They 
scorn sentiment because they haYe 
learned, as Sydney did, that the re is no 
one so hard and cruel as the sentimental 
person whose sentiment is not imparti-
ally distributed. 'l'hey are outspoken 
but clean-minded, and while there is 
little, and in emergencies nothing', that 
they shrink from saying, it is because 
they lrnYe learned the evil that can come 
of shirking the "indelicate." 'i'hey are 
self-reliant and fully self-conscious, and 
if they seem sometimes almost over-self-
confident, it is because they know their 
own capacities and consider bashful-
ness and shrinking modesty mere affecta-
tion,. At the same time, they do not 
push these qualities obtrusively to the 
fore . It is such qualities that writers 
are inclined to put in modern books, and 
they play a prominent part in the deve-
lopment of the plot; the authors then 
have time to reveal incidentally the 
charming personalities of their heroines, 
and to make the books alive with their 
wit, their colour and their life, so that 
we can love them as we never could a 
Victorian heroine. · 
Are they true to life? Have they 
their prototypes in-say, Brisbane ? I 
will not answer that question, but I 
doubt if anyone could read ''Tents of 
Israel" and not find Toni in tensely alive 
and interesting; and if that is so then 
Toni as a real woman is, though ideal not 
impossible, and as an artistic creatio~ she 
is, with her companion h eroincs, entirely 
sucessful, 
RH. 
---0---
A VISION. 
Just a rustling and a whispering of a perfume-
laden breeze, 
Just the magic of the islands dreaming, 
Just a paradise of beauty set amid the seas-
r\re the gossamer devices of a vision of the 
years, 
And the glorious light that beckons, gleaming 
In the shadows and the darkness of a life so 
full of tears-
And while the years are passing, passing, 
I'll be waiting waiting . . . waiting. 
-A. MURRAY SMITH. 
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The Second Born 
I. 
Green and fertile and very pleasant are 
the valleys of the rinr Don, but there is 
some touch of melancholy so typical of all 
Russian scenery. Amongst such surround-
i11gs did I spend my bo·yhood,-a boyhood 
of seclusion, and study,-a boyhood of 
suppression. Perhaps it is not right to 
talk ill of one's brother; perhaps it is not 
wise to speak ill of the dead, and yet why 
should not all know that an early hatred 
existed between us, a hatred which even-
tually led fo my buying a second knife in 
Moscow, and it is the circumstances lead-
ing to the purchase of this knife that I 
haYe set down in writing. 
At the age of seventeen my brother 
was seized with a desire to visit foreign 
cou11tries and, as my father intended him 
for diplomatic service, it was decided to 
send him to Germany, France, and Eng-
hmcl. ·well do I remember as a boy of 
fourteen watching his departure and won-
dering at the tears of my dear mother: 
I r0call the blessing my father gave to 
hi;; first born, and ever do I hear those 
worr1s: · 'l<---,arewell Rodi on, we shall await 
thy return with 1011ging." Then pointing 
to our family lands he had added: "The 
day will come whe11 these will be thine; 
first equip thyself to sene thy colmtry; 
afterwards, when I am no more to thee 
. . ' 
will be a life of plenty." After much 
weeping and laughing Rodion had de-
parted and I had returned to my studies. 
Six years slowly rolled away, during 
which we had little news from my brother. 
He had toured Germany and France· he 
had lingered in England, and was ~ow 
resting in Hungary at a little village near 
the old town of Szegden. About this time 
my father arranged for his alliance with 
the hou<>e of a nearby no-bleman-an 
alliance that would join two great estates 
and forever debar me, the second born, 
from acquiring any portion of them. Just 
when my parents were at the height of 
their rejoicing came news from my brother 
-he had fallen in love with a girl from 
that little village where we had thought 
he was recovering from a slight illness. 
He gave us no clue as to her parentage,. 
but only her name, "Dounia." She was 
tall and dark, and her eyes were of flash-
ilig fire-this is all we knew. 'l'o-day I 
see clearly my father terrible in his 
wrath, and my mother overwhelmed in her 
grief. Do you ask for my emotions ?-I 
laughed! for could I not now inherit 
those broad acres that were mine by right? 
'Io my parents I said no word, but buried 
myself still deeper in my books so that 
the villagers, "'hen they saw me, would 
pass sorrowfully, and shake their heads. 
As for my parents, they seemed afraid of 
me, but more afraid of my laughter. 
Another six years rolled away and my 
parents were hastened to a premature 
c.Jd age. Ever they tried to reach my 
urother in their letters, yet never did he 
v0uchsafe reply. :\Iy father was now an 
old man, and I \Yas beginning to pity him 
in his declining years. For hours he 
\rnuld si i before the fire and sadly call: 
"Oh! Rodion, our first born, wilt thou 
not come back? We wait for thee Hotlio11 
\ ' ' Rodirm our first born.'' Then through 
ihe darkness would he call: ''Son! Son!·' 
At once I would come to his side, and he 
\Yould say: "Kneel before me that I mav 
caress thy face though my eyes cann~t 
see the manchild that I have given to my 
country!'' 'l'hen in agony he would cry: 
"Oh Nicolas, would that thou \Yert 
Rodion, Rodi on our first born!'' 
It was now that my mother perceived 
that my father must soon die. I had known 
it for some time, bnt could only wait for 
the end. How I suffered for him no one 
knows, yet I could not weep when my 
mother came to me saying: ''Nicholas, 
thy father will die "·ithin the month; go 
to him for he has a task for thee O'O to 
h . G '"' im, and TOd be with thee." I made mv 
way to his room and sa\V him sitti~g 
before the fire, his head sunk deep on his 
chest ; burning before a crucifix was a 
single taper, to which time and again he 
raised his unseeing eyes. "Father," I 
said, ''Nicholas is here, is it thy wish to 
bless me ere thou must die~'' The old 
man did not reply, but beckoned me te> 
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kneel before him. '·Son,'' he began, 
''to-night l send thee on a miss1011 
tLrough wh'.ch thou shalt gladden these 
last few days that remain to me. Go forth, 
my son, and find thy brother, give to him 
my blessing, and bring· him back with 
thee,-him, and his wife, and his child-
rrn, that he may possess these lands that 
1 have preserved for him. Hurry, lest 
thou return to find my body beneath the 
earth and thy mother overburdened with 
her grief." 'l'hat night I set out for Mos-
cow. With me I canied a few belongings 
-enough for my simple wants on the 
journey before me. I was going to seek 
my brother Rodion, that he might inherit 
those broad acres that perhaps could yet 
be mine. I was to bring him and his wife 
.and his children to that home in which 
I had passed a happy youth. 'l'his was 
my purpose, to find my brother, and I 
resolved that I would never completely 
re"t myself till I had effected it. To find 
my brother. This is why I bought the 
tirst knife in Moscow. 
II, 
Ilave you ever travelled over the Hun-
garian i1lain alone? If you have no·t then 
.YOU cannot know what mental suffering 
I endured. Ever the same monotonous 
seenery that gives one the desire to cry 
out in ...-ery anguish. Yet I endured 
all this in my search for my brother. I 
knew where I should find him, but en-
joyed the pain which I was suffering, and 
enn lingered to make enquiries. At last 
I reached Szegden, and was directed on 
to the village whence we had last heard 
from Rodion, and where I had no doubt 
hf 1yould still be. From the townspeople 
I heard that the village was remarkable 
for two things; one, the famous Church, 
-towering so high that legend says the 
lower parts of the walls were built by 
men, but the upper parts by the Angels. 
-'l'he other, Shira, the witch. Shira 
1rns reputed to have lived for a hundred 
and fifty years, and stored within her 
memory were the names of all those who· 
had passed through the town or the 
>illage for over a century. It was to her 
cottage that I first made my way. It 
was placed in a little hollow and all over-
grown with creepers-a pretty place, 
resembling a long-disused farmhouse. As 
it seemed unadvisable to state my business 
at once I affected extreme fatigue and 
besought her to give me shelter. Her 
reply was short: '''"Whom seekest thou 1'' 
Unable to lie, the answer came to my lips, 
'' }Iy brother, my elder brother Rodion. '' 
The woman watched me, then she began 
to cackle. "'\Vicked creature!" I cried, 
"tell me, does my brother still li Ye?" 
Again she laughed a low unreasonable 
laugh. Furious, I strode up to her. 
"Hag," I shrieked, "te 11 me does my 
brother still live ?" Shira stared at me· 
her laughter ceased. "If I wish it," sh~ 
replied, and hastened to her door. But 
I was there before her. "Tell me," I 
cried, "where I can find him." Shira 
laughed again. ''Go!'' she commanded, 
''seek thou his Dounia in the Church.'' 
Then, jerking herself free, she darted into 
her cottage, leaving me alone. Full of 
horror I seized my bundle of belongings 
and ran madly down the road, but the 
faster I ran, the louder sounded Shira 's 
laugh, ringing, ringing, ringing in my 
ears. 
It was dusk when I reached the Church, 
and never in my wildest imaginings had 
I pictured such a mighty place. In the 
gloom it seemed to tower before me like 
a monstrous citadel. The entrance was 
to my excited nerves a vast cave through 
which the wind came whistling. "Thou 
fool ! '' I said to myself, ''Art not to meet 
thy brother, and hast not a knife in thy 
unfit, this world would long ere this have 
bundle?" Then, summoning my courage, 
I entered the lofty pile, but at first my 
eyes were able to appreciate nothing. 
Soon, however, as I became accustomed to 
the gloom, I distinguished a figure stand-
ing some distance from me, clothed in 
flowing robes. Slowly I watched her 
turn and saw her eyes flash, and then she 
began to walk towards me. How I 
remained standing there I do not know, 
but soon she was by my side. I gazed 
at her speechless with horror, but unnotic-
ing she addressed me: ''Stranger, what 
seekest thou in our Church?'' '' Dounia,'' 
I cried, ''I am Nicholas, I have come to 
bring back my brother, Rodion, and his 
"ife. . . . '' but then I felt the knife in 
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ruy bundle and stopped. ' 'Tell me, 
Dounia," I pleaded, " where is my 
brother 1 '' Dounia looked through me, 
then in a low voice she replied: ' ' Nicholas, 
thy brother is dead. '' Did she see th e 
gleam o·f triumph in my eyes~ I cannot 
tell, but taking· my hand she led me to a 
seat and asked : '' Dost wish to hear my 
story~" But she waited for n o reply, 
and though I knew within my heart that 
J did not desire to hear it, I made no 
mo-\ e. .Again "n a low voice she began: 
" I do not know my father n or my mother, 
but in the village it is claimed that I was 
born to Shira, who was beloved of an old 
priest. All my childhood was spent within 
these walls, and I devoted myself entirely 
to the service of God. As the years rolled 
by I became aware that I was gifted 
with a Yoice of beauty and power such 
as none in the village-not eYen Sh~ra-· 
had ever heard before. Kreitz, the de-
formed organi~t, was the first to notice it, 
and every night at this hour I sang to him 
an AYe .:\Iaria of his own composition. As 
I grew older and my voice increased in 
pO\nr he would watch me with a sullen 
kng:ng· so that I began to hate and fear 
him. Freedom, the one right of all people, 
was denied me: alone, \Vithout friends, 
how could I hope to make my own way to 
the great centres of music and be ac-
claimed? Others noticed my restlessness 
and thought that I was possessed of a 
devil, but ever the glory of my vo·ice 
increased until all were constrained to 
belieYe that I was possessed of an angel. 
Kre;tz noticed my moods and was mad 
in his anger. ·when I sang he would watch 
me and cry: '' Dounia, thy soul and thy 
voice are mine, and most of all thou lovest 
thy voice; with me is the power to· deprive 
thee of it." Then he would turn to the 
organ, and as it pealed forth no option was 
left me but to sing; my voice, and, I 
believe, my soul, were in his power, as 
he had said. Then to me came your 
brother, the first stranger I had seen. 
There is little need to tell of the progress 
of our love, a love all-absorbing and all-
conquering. Yet try as I might I had 
ever to return to the church, to sec 
Kreitz at the keyboard far above me and, 
when I saw him raise his hand, to begin 
to sing. One evening I hurried here 
aft er I had been with your brother, and 
as I glanced up I noticed a look o·f malig-
nant triumph on the face high above me. 
The organ pealed fo rth, and I began to 
s:ng. 'l 'h en I noticed, moving through the 
shadows, a slow pr ocess10n-a procession 
of the dead. Some feeling pr ompted me 
to look up, and there I saw Kreitz gazing 
at me in t riumph, while h e brought very 
thunder from t he organ. The procession 
advanced towards me--and, oh, horror 
-as I gazed upon the face of the dead-
as I looked upon that image in white 
tr anslucent marble, I perceiYed it was 
Ro·dion, Rodion, my beloved. My voice 
faltered, and suddenly came the cry of 
the man above me: '' Dounia, thy voice 
and thy soul are mine, cease not in thy 
song.'' With agony my voice died away, 
Bnd 1.hrowing myself upon the corpse, I 
Fb rieked : ''I belong only to Rodion, only 
to l{o·dion. '' 
She stopped and stared at me with un-
f:lee;ng eyes, so that I shrank from her in 
fear. Suddenly a fiendish laugh sounded 
through the church, and across the aisles 
there darted a maimed and deformed 
figure. '' lt is only Kreitz.'' Dounia con-
Lnued, "Smee that time he has been mad. 
EYery evening he comes to play the organ 
-to play the An l\1aria that he wrote 
fer me.'' Gazing up I spied him clamber-
ing high among the columns: then he 
seated himself at the o·rgan-slowly and 
terribly the notes rang out. ''And thou, 
Dounia?'' I asked. '·I ha Ye neYer sung 
since,'' she replied. ''Al \\'ays I remain in 
1.he Church listening, always listening." 
'l'he organ was pealing· louder and louder. 
'·Kreitz will stop soon," she said. "Ile 
w;n stop at the place where my voice 
ceased, and he will look down for me.'' 
'' Dounia,'' I pleaded, ''wilt thou not sing 
for me? Wilt thou not begin to sing at that 
place where thou didst break off?" She 
answered not, but looked through me as 
the organ pealed forth, and then quite 
suddenly she began to sing. Never did 
I conceive of such magnificence as \Vas in 
that Yoice: all the richness of birds was 
combined in its perfect harmony. Then I 
gazed upon the face of the singer. It 
was fixed and rig;d as one possessed. I 
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lo·oked up; the organ had ceased, and 
Kreitz was leaning out of the stall, his 
face illumined with emotion. "Dounia," 
he shrieked, ' 'thy soul again is mine!'' As 
he delivered these words he swayed and 
lurched forward. I watched the body, 
deformed and ugly, falling from the lofty 
height, its arms stretched wide, falling, 
falling upon Dounia. 
·wildly I rushed out, and as I reached 
the cloo·r I ;.;aw the verger walking with 
a lantern. ·'];..,or the love of Goel, man, 
hurry! '' I cried, ''The body of Kreitz lies 
on the paYing, and I believe Dounia is 
dead beside him !" 
He eyed me for a moment. ''Fool!'' 
lw said, "Kreitz and Dounia have been 
d~acl fiye years; her loYer, Roclion, 
lolled them,-'l·e hanged him for it!" 
That niµ:ht as I lay myself down to rest 
I remern hcred the words of Shira the 
"·itch : '' Ile lives, if I wiRh it.'' Q~ickly 
I ro-;e and dressed myself and hastened 
to Shira 's c·ottage. .And before I "·ent, I 
took from my bundle the knife which I 
had bought in :Jioscow. 
III. 
"To m~- ~Iother, 
Once ag:ain I am in the Great City. I 
am watching the sun as it sets beyond the 
riYer. 0Yerheacl the sky is blue, a deep 
and clear blue: to the East it is grey, but 
in the West it is flashing with red and 
yeUow. To me they seem like distant 
castles o·f mighty monarchs dominating 
our feeble earth. Plains, plains, rolling 
plains, stretch for miles before me, br oken 
only by the r iver, which reflects the glory 
of the sunset. Thou who shalt see many 
sunsets canst not appreciate the glory of 
them; that is reserved for me, watching 
my last. 
I can faintly hear the singing in a near-
by church. I had thought to go and pray 
for thee, Mother, but I have been. very 
weary. 
And I long to· be alone, for I have not 
been alone for many months-Roclion is 
with me. He is with me waking and 
sleeping, but only I see him. He is 
watching me now. 
Before me, on my desk, is a little parcel; 
Hoclion is looking at it and smiling. 
Mother, the light is failing and this is 
the last sunset I shall know, and it will he 
praceful to dwell in the shadows. But 
what if Rod!on should follow me-Rodion 
whom only I can see~ 
Away, away, foul phantoms! I must 
unwrap my parcel-the second knife that 
I ha n boug hi in Moscow. 
Nicholas.'' 
-N.C.'l'. 
---o---
MECCA. 
go in peace: the moon is on the sea, 
And like a friend, the darkness waits for me. 
A magic stillness on the desert dwells 
Save for the sound of dis taut camel-bells; 
Gre:it golden stars upon the zenith glow, 
And dreaming. pause awhile to see me go, 
To larger days or to an endle's s leep 
It matters not, so that my rest be deep. 
The moonlight wanes; the bells grow dim 
and cease; 
Into a greater night, I go in peac-e. 
-ZOIL\ ST.\BLES. 
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Queensland Bound 
'l'here was something appealing in the 
words as we noticed them scrawled on the 
post of the bridge-
PADDY SMITH 
Queensland Bound 
Jan. 15, 1930. 
·with great zest we headed our letters 
''Queensland Bound; lunch time Tuesday, 
and fifty-two miles covered." We felt 
as though we had been on the road all our 
liYes; civilisation with work, money, hot 
clinners, and daily shave seemed already 
a hazy dream ; even tar roads had faded 
away; as the billy tea and bread and but-
ter warmed and filled us, we felt some-
1Yhat akin to Paddy Smith,-we hoped 
to meet Paddy Smith, ''Queensland 
Bound.'' 
Of course, our haste was indecent, for 
a tramp-eighty miles a day we1 wanted; 
but our kits were disreputable enough-
well-filled sugar bags-and so were our 
bikes. And after all we could do it easily. 
Here were fifty-two miles covered by mid-
day, and surely the road couldn't get 
any worse than in Patrick Plains. We 
"ill always remember that shire where 
the road had just been "repaired,'' where 
the bed of sharp stones was overlaid with 
a few inches of coarse gravel, which gave 
us skids a-plenty and several punctures. 
'rhey were well patched up now, so we 
departed jubilantly, sure that the road 
must improve. Alas! the scenery that 
2fternoon I remember as a band of jagged 
rocks-for three feet on either side of me 
~rnd at every bump I groaned in anguished 
thought of that tyre. But we did it! with 
::i game of pump and run in the semi-
darkness. A horseman who· had passed 
rne at several stops cheerily remarked: 
''This looks like a race." I thought bit-
tE-rly of the Hare and the Tortoise and 
TC1de grimly unrepentant into Scone on a 
flat tyre. Ninety-four miles and the first 
day had passed. 
\Vednesday was a day of sunshine and 
<:loud, or rather of punctures, perfect 
TOadR, and beautiful scenery. We drew 
closer and closer to the rugged purple 
barrier, we climbed it in a three-mile 
walk, anticipating a wonderful coast. 
'l'here was. The Ardglen level crossing 
eemed vertically below us. Bump, bump, 
bump (oh, those tyres!) Sssh ! (Dam that 
gravel!) Rattle •of the billy, rattle qf 
the bike (Oh dam! dam! dam!). As we 
searched most successfully for punctures 
we agreed that it was a most enjoyable 
thrill ; but it was in no· way as pleasant 
as the long coasts and perfect road for 
the following ten miles. 'rhe air was 
fresh and clear, yet the hills, reddish 
beneath the scanty grass, took on a veil 
of purple before we left them far behind, 
smooth hills yet rough in outline; some 
drew thick purple shadows about them, 
Rome, away to· the South, showed up as a 
faint blue wall; great woolly clouds rested 
:1 bove them, purple where they scraped 
the hill tops; all around in the grassy 
paddocks scattered gum trees were golden 
tinted by a golden sun. It was a beautiful 
day to which the descent at sunset into 
verdant \Vala badah was a beautiful end-
ing; I could never describe the green 
beauty of that little valley. We camped 
in a boundary rider's hut, and ate our 
dinner with relish-a quart of tea with 
stale bread and butter under the blazing 
stars. 
Many more adventures there were on 
the way past the rolling red and chocolate 
Tamworth plains and up to Armidale. In 
the mid-clay ride through" Death Yalley," 
hot and dry between two bare hills, our 
tyres went flat when no water could be 
found. The thin sheep galloped madly 
across the road in front of us, and the 
road tw.stecl until it almost met itself 
again and did hair-raising switchbacks 
down the gullies. Into \Yalcha Road " ·e 
]'eialled in darkness, after walking three 
miles, for the road had been repaired. In 
11 less terrible but more insidious manner 
than in Patrick Plains the road had 
been carefully covered with several inches 
of soft sand. Walcha Road, a .rnuth in-
formed us, was the last place God made; 
the only amusements were to incite 
· strangers' dogs to fight, or at night to 
May, 1930 GALMAHRA Page Twenty-Seven 
race the mail train on his bike along a 
rutty road. Nor must our brethren of the 
road be forgotten. The first day they 
were going north-three rabbiters with 
"-aistcoats and suitcases, and a" pommy,'' 
who sat under a bridge and awaited a 
lift. Later on, dozens of seasoned 
"swagmen" going south gave us a cheer-
ful hail. 
''Good-day! Going north~'' ''Yes, we 
are Queensland Bound.'' ''Queensland! 
Things are so· bad that they are eating 
each other there.'' This was our best con-
versation. .And we actually got one lift-
on an old Ford which we could easily 
have raced. 
Friday dawned grey and cold. We set 
off in a hurry, twenty-three miles behind 
schedule. "The road is fair enough, let's 
make the best of it.'' Downhill at a won-
derful pace-a gravel corner-off! On 
again with a bloodstained kit! My arm 
g1·e'Y stiffer and stiffer as we rattled, or 
rather chattered, over the corrugated 
roads; even a shirt full of juicy New 
England apples could not cheer our 
thoughts above the bleak and miserable 
1:ndulations of the New England plains. 
.At last, in .Armidale, when our tubes were 
perfectly patched, a black thunderstorm 
arose from the south; the idlers deserted 
the street benches and we sank deeper into 
misery-'' Oh well! while we wait I will 
get this arm dressed.''-'' 1 would advise 
you to give up the trip; this will be very 
stiff by morning, and possibly the bone 
i!' cracked.'' Grey and miserable, doing 
nothing, just grey and miserable, New 
England reflected our mood. Cheering 
sentiments, such as '' vV e could not have 
gone on for the rain,'' ''.And how! we can 
talkie to-night "-or even the thought of 
a hot dinner and a bath at home failed to 
keep our thoughts from the pedalling, and 
the camping, and the road beckoning 
ahead. .As we pushed our cycles through 
1.he drizzle in dusty shirt and trousers, 
four days unshaven and unbathed, the 
whisper of two small boys, "Look at those 
tramps,'' brought a quick grin to our 
grimy faces. It soon lapsed-
'' .Armidaie, four days and two hundred 
and fifty-five miles; we have failed, we 
are only half-way, and we shall never 
catch up to Paddy Smith. Only half way, 
-they told us we would never get 
through!'' 
-J. 
SONG. 
I took my old black flute from where it Jay, 
And as I pressed the black and ancient wood 
Against my lips, my fingers understood, 
And gently of themselves began to play. 
And as the rippling notes ran high and low, 
0 all within a moment then I knew 
\Vhy I \vas ~ad: they sang a song that you 
Once used to sing to me long long ago. 
-S.L.R. 
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Man, Individual and Social 
ThrouO'hout that story of the evolution 
·of mankfi1d and of society, which we call 
history, there has been continually pre-
sent a violent antithesis between the idea 
of man as an individual and that of man 
as a being possessed of social qualities. 
There have been different schools of 
thinkers, some maintaining that man is 
:so fitted by nature that the best way to 
develop his native potentialities is to 
interfere with his activities as little as 
possible, others holding the yiew that 
only by the spirit of co-operation, by the 
encouragement of man's social habits and 
by a benevolent exercise of authority on 
the part of th-e rulers, can mankind hope 
to get the full benefits of the abilities of 
the individual. Existing modern societies 
corn bin c the two ideas in an imper-
fect compromise and there are continual 
quarrels in the domains of economics and 
morals as to just how far interference 
with the life of the individual can be 
justified. 
The question is partly one of poLtics. 
The State, representing as it does, the 
social "one-ness" of a people, is the 
·organ usually considered fit to interfere 
·with individual interests when it is con-
sidered that interference is necessary. 
Hence it has been a long-standing prob-
lem since far-off ages just how far a 
Government is entitled to pry into the 
affairs of its subjects. Some have held 
t1iat the interests of the individual mrst 
be totally subordinated to social inter-
ests; others have said that the State 
·should only intervene in cases where the 
acts of a particular citizen endange1· t l'e 
safety of his fellows. The latter opinion 
for instance is strenuouslv asserted bv 
Herbert Spencer in his "Man versus th'c 
Sta.te." But interferenre can rome from 
bodies other than the State. The 
tyranny of convention, and of social 
usage, is no less strong and is really more 
subtle. A man l1ates to be different 
from his fellows. A person who is not 
-careful to observe State regulations con 
cerning, say, dog licenses, would never 
dream of going to business without his 
-collar and tie, The majority of people 
follow fashions slavishly and would not 
think of re belling against any dictates of 
the fashionable code, though they might 
strike against an unpopular arbitration 
award. Besides the general force of 
convention there is also the in11uencr 
exerted by' such bodies as trades unions 
for which allowances should be made. 
It is my purpose to examine briefiJ 
the arguments for each of these Yiews-
individualistic and what may loosely be 
called the Socialistic view, and then to 
consider the various spheres of life in 
which various authorities have sought to 
exercise authority over the indiYidual. 
The individualist, the thinker who be-
lieves that man is best left to himself, has 
many arguments. IIe may say man 
himself is best able to determine what 
is his interest and how it should be fol-
lowed. Man's energies are not added 
to, but on the contrary are only handi-
capped when the State tries to tell him 
what he ought to do, and forces him to 
follow that advice. This part of the 
argument depends on a psychological 
assumption-namely that man is gov-
erned by self-interest and will always 
seek his own good. The argument goes 
on to say, then, that the interests of 
society are furthered by ''freely allowing 
the individual to seek his own interests." 
Hence the supporters of this doctrine 
would encourage free economic compe-
tition and approve of the idea of Free 
Trade. Thus the argument is rather 
negatin~ in so far as it states that cor-
porate interference works evils which a 
policy of non-interference would avoid. 
But a more positive picture of indivi-
dualism is conveyed by the vigorous pen 
of J. S. 1\Iill in his pamphlet ''On 
Liberty.'' Here he gives us a fervent 
panegyric on the worth of unrestricted 
individual energv and waxes almost 
lyrical on the subject. All progress, he 
considers, has been due not to action 
undertaken by any corporatr body but 
by some original thinker, whose ideas 
were in advance of the age in which he 
lived. But individual initiatfre and 
energy are crippled and hampered b~· the 
restrictive action of the State, the "red-
tape" character of its administration, 
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but still more so by collective prejudice 
on the part of the mass of the people. 
Restrict the action of the State to mere 
suppression of crime, he says, and you 
would soon see great adYance made, due 
to the free employm..ent of individual 
enterprise. Enthusiasm would increase 
as the individual would consider the 
work as his own and put his whole heart 
into it, releasing all that energy which 
before had been pent up, owing to the 
cramping influence of Government pro-
hibitions. All this argument, of course, 
rests on the assumption that the indivi-
dual is more willing to work for his own 
ends than for social ends, for which he 
has not the same enthusiasm It is im-
possible not to sympathise with much 
that Mill says. The attempts of modern 
·States to take an extensive part in 
national life and national economy have 
not been very encouraging-State rail-
ways for example. l\Ioreover, most of 
us have felt irritation at the petty regu-
lations imposed on us by Governments 
and the slow and perfunctory movements 
of a legislature to effect that which we 
feel we could ourselves do in half the 
cime. But we must look at what the 
·exponents of the opposing doctrine say. 
Truth neYer lies wholly on one side. 
The advocate for corporate interfer-
ence with the indiYidual's free will who 
is now conventionally called the Sodialist, 
though of that school there are many 
diYisions, considers that if free scope is 
g'iYen to the a<'tiYity of the individual, 
then such action will inevitably end in 
the victimisation of the weak by the 
strong. Hence all Socialists believe 
that some means should be taken to check 
the individual, either when he is accu-
mulating too much \\·ealth, or attaininO' 
to a position of too great emrinenc:. 
Socialisfa, however, differ as to how they 
are to do this. One class, which is to-
day represented by the Labour party be-
lieve that the State should control' the 
individual, by taxing the income he 
draws, by attracting trade into certain 
regular channels by the imposition of 
tariffs, and generally attempting to 
·minimise the differences between cla:;ses 
caused by the accident of birth. Others 
believe the State itself to be merely an 
instrument of the "Capitalist" class and 
wish to place the power of regulation in 
the hands of other bodies such as trade 
unions, guilds, and syndicates. Such 
are the Syndicatists and the Communists. 
But whatever differences Socialists may 
show, they all agree that " ·hen one in-
diYidual obtains a preponderant position 
enabling him to control wealth and 
power, that "·ealth and pmnr shoukl be 
lopped away and given to those 1Yho ha Ye 
been unable or unwilling to get it for 
themselves. Without entering into So-
cialistic controversies, I may say the 
obvious objection to the theory is that 
it fetters individual initiatin, dis-
courages merit and encourag'es the idea 
that one need not work for a liYing but 
may live on \\·hat someone else has ga;ned 
by his own ability. Hence the discourage-
ment of hard work and the encourage-
ment of laziness. 
Let us now leave this question, and 
consider on what fields of human interest 
this clash of individua.l and social inter-
ests has occurred, One such field was 
religion. The State once took upon it-
self to determine what reI:gious faith its 
subjects should profess, and liberty of 
conscience for the individual ,ms un-
heard of. To-day we should think it 
the acme of tyranny for any authority to 
dictate to us what opinions we should 
hold on religious topics, which "·e con-
sider to be an essentially priYate affair. 
This serves to show us that notions as 
to the proper sphere of priYate affairs 
have greatly varied from age to age. 
Perhaps some future age will laugh at 
our attempts to regulate economic and 
moral affairs. 
Closely connected with that of religion 
is the domain of morals. )Iodern Gov-
ernments l1ave almost giYen up the at-
tempt to regulate the moral conduct of 
their citizens, except in connection with 
purely negative precepts which are em-
bodied in law, for example the rule not 
to kill or steal. However we liaYe to 
consider the influence not only of the 
State but of custom and conwntion. 
Custom and convention have imposed a 
mor~l. code on us which is upheld by 
trad1t10nal authority and they haYe even 
imparted a moral tinge to ordinary rnles 
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of etiquette. Thus again we have the 
question confronting us-why should 
this system of moral conduct be forced 
upon us? ·why can we not act as we 
choose, instead of deferring to an arbi-
trary rule, supported only by traditional 
custom and the prestige of the majority~ 
Lastly, the domain of economic life has 
been the one where the battle has raged 
most fiercely-that is, men haYe argued 
whether the production, distribution and 
consumption of wealth should be left 
open to individual effort or whether the 
State should step in and make regula-
tions. One school, regarded as the 
orthodox school in economic science, up-
held the doctrine of "laissez-faire," that 
is, they said, let each man accumulate aa 
much "·ealth as he possibly can by the 
employment of his abilities. This doc-
trine implied unlimited competition, and 
really meant the biological law of survi-
val of the fittest applied to economic af-
fairs. The result has been the Capitalist 
system, whereby one man, b.'- the posses-
sion of wealth is able to emplo? other 
men, so that the product of their hands 
adds to his income. This has been proyed 
nuder relatively modern conditions, to be 
the most successful way of exploiting 
the natural resources of the earth; hut it 
has been execrated by thinkers of the 
Socialist school, who consider it a meam 
of using the workers to add to the income 
of the employer. The employer, they say, 
pays his men starvaLon wages and at the 
same time makes a substantial profit 
from what tbey, by their labour, create. 
Tli~s snhject is one of bitter controyersy 
at present, and it is difficult to offer an 
unbiassecl opinion. It is enough to say 
tlmt the present tendency of legislation 
is to restrict the freedom of action of the 
capitalist, for example, by award wages 
and insistence on the employment of 
union labour only. Considering also the· 
modern trend to ameliorate the lot of the· 
worker, it can scarcely be said, without 
exaggeration, in Australia at least, that 
the workman is paid stal'Yation \\·ages 
and is the victim of ''sweating.'' 
Is there any solution to the diffic:ulty 
raised by these conflicting claims, which 
are actually deriYed from the nature of 
man himself and the antithesis between 
his social instincts and his individualistic 
tendencies. ·\Yi th regard to the prohibi-
tions owing their force to public opinion 
and convention, these will always be of 
a conservative nature, \Ye can remember 
what prejudice 1rns aroused in the 18th 
century when experiments in different 
branches of industry had the effect of 
revolutionismg England and turning it 
from an agricultural to a manufacturing 
community. The machines of the inwnt-
ors were actually destroyed by the 
outraged populace. The remoYal of 
unreasoning prejudice and of useless 
com·entions can only be accomplished by 
education. 
With regard to the question of State 
interference, it is difficult to aYoid being 
a partisan of one of the two schools of 
thoug·ht. Perhaps the truth lies midway. 
It is my opinion that it is by the asser-
tion of unfettered indiYidual initiatiYe 
that a nation makes progress, and it 
should be allowed to ha YC full scope until 
that progressiYe step has been taken. It 
is then the function of the State to 
smooth out any social irregularities, in-
equalities, and wrongs which may have 
arisen in the period of progress. \Vhen 
these wrongs haYe been fairl~- and effect-
ually righted the State should then step 
aside and let individual enterprise take 
the next step forward. 
E.I.S. 
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The long slow starry hours of night have slipped 
Below the mo1mtavns in the Archer's wake, 
The golden stillness of the dawning falls 
Upon the level breadths of uncropped grass 
That glimmer freshly in the morning light, 
Dew-white and many-sparkled, mystical-
[{ ere rise the trellised morning-glory blooms 
With depth of fragrant trumpets velvet-dark, 
Fair as the flowering of Eastern skies, 
Frail as the fairy world the dreMner holds 
As his s1tre refuge from reality 
TFith all its blunting cares. Undying life 
Glows in the ever-changefitl world around, 
Por immortality is Nat1ire 's dower. 
S1teh dawns as this d4d Sappho see of old; 
Such dawns as this entranced the poet's eye 
When the great city of the Seven Hills 
Rose grandly to the blue of ancient skies, 
Far-gleaming to the dawnlight . Now, as then, 
lnfinifode its dim reflection finds 
In this, the fair eternal yo1dh of earth, 
Adorned by passing ages. 
Yet for me 
· The mighty silence ever closM· draws, 
And this brief titnmlt of warm human life 
Has bnt a little day of certain joy, 
A little day to see the golden noon, 
To feel the grandeur of the chin white stars 
And hearken to the floating harmonies 
That drift about the nniverse to wake 
Responsive echoes in the d'reaming soul, 
And deepen in the listening poet's heart, 
1'o speechful music of transcendent words, 
1Fhose greatness aches across our lesser minds 
Li'ke snatches of a melody half-ca1tght. 
l know that sonie imdistant day my feet 
1l"ill to1tch the oft-imagined brink of life 
1Yhet·e all conjectilre narrows down to hope: 
ffhat then will mean these rainbow-coloured dreams, 
Too evanescent for the hand of Time, 
Too unsitbstanh'al for the years to touch, 
And so, perchance the sole end11ring things 
This earth-existence knows? The cobweb frail 
That f air11 moonbeam thfog of nothingness 
Endures unharmed the gale that brings to earth 
The free of eighty summers. 
It may be 
They are but earnest of a larger l1'fe, 
And as the morning light is breaking now, 
Perchance at last a slow white dawn shall rise 
T!pon the darkness set about my soitl. 
-ZOILA ST ABLES. 
Pag~ Thirty-One 
Page Thir ty-Two GALMAHRA May, 1930. 
A Tragic Tale 
There was once a king who had a large 
family of sons and daughters. Among 
them all one stood out as the brightest 
and best, and she shall be called the 
Princess. At the court was a jester who 
shall be called the Fool. The Fool used 
to think sometimes that he ought to be 
taken seriously, which was detrim ental 
to his profession. The Princess had a 
very large circle of acquaintances, but 
out of them all she had chosen to bestow 
certain favours upon the Fool; and the 
Fool was delighted, for, as he argued, 
she must haYe thought seriously of him. 
There came a night when a great r e-
ception \Yas to be held at the palare. The 
Princess was greeting her numerous 
friends, while the Fool attended her 
thinking that she had no objection to hi~ 
doing so. All went well until the arrival 
of ?. dashing· young spark, l<~itzgerald, 
who stood high in the Princess' esteem. 
She saw him while he was yet a little 
way off, and hailed him brigbtly: ''Hullo 
J erry!''; for as such was he known to 
intimate friends. Now the Fool stand-
ing by saw nothing of the dashing Fitz-
gerald. For his view was blocked by 
the massiYe back of Sir Jeremiah Catter-
mole, a dignified and portly courtier. 
No"· the great dignity and self-esteem of 
the knight were a byword amono· the 
corn tiers, and were regarded as a0 j ol e 
among· the younger and more foolish 
members. The Fool saw only Sir Jere-
miah and he heard the Princess' hail. He 
jumped to the obvious and wrong con-
clusion. Now, that the Princess should 
hail so OYer-dignified a person in so fami-
liar a manner struck the Fool as an 
oppo1tunity too good to let pass without 
comment. So he cried out in a voice 
that might be overheard: "Oh Princess! 
you must not call Jerry like that!" IIis 
intention was to pay mock homao·e to 
the knight, and to infer that Sir 0Jere-
rn!al1 11· oulcl expert a greater degree of 
deferenre eYen from a Princess. His 
words were directed to the dignity of 
the object of the hail, and not to the con-
duct of the subject. The words them-
selves were those of reprimand. The 
tone 1Yas tbat of exaggerated reprimand. 
But the spirit of reprimand was never, 
never there, for the poor Fool would 
never seek to reprimand one who was to 
him the personification of goodness and 
kindness, and to whom he owed so much. 
But alas! To the Princess the words 
came as those of an upstart, daring to 
criticise her conduct in public . She for-
got he was a Fool, she did not know of 
his mistake, and she was very pardon-
ably stung to answer sharply. The Fool 
was very much abashed. He had never 
heard that tone from the Princess before, 
and r eally he had not believed her cap-
able of it. H e began to look f9r guilt 
in the thing that he had consciously clone, 
but could find none sufficient to account 
for all the anger of the Princess. NeYer-
theless he felt Yery guilty, and wanted 
to go and hide his head. Later, circum-
stances brought the Fool and the Princess 
together, and he endeavoured to apolo-
gise. But all to no ayail, for in the Prin-
cess' eyes his fault was unpardonable. 
At last from her remarks he learned that 
she had hailed Pitzgerald and not Sir 
Jeremiah. 'l'he Fool sa11· the explana-
tion, and while his feeling of guilt in his 
own action lessened, his realisation of the 
wrong done to the Princess increased. He 
tried to explain his mistake. But in 
Yain ! The Princess refused to believe him, 
and proceeded to withdraw all the fav-
ours she had lately granted him. The 
Fool was now Yery deeply wounded by 
the lack of faith in his veracity that the 
Princess sho\\'ed. It did not occur to 
him that becal1se he was a Fool he must 
not expect to be seriously belieYed. But 
because he loYed the Princess and be-
cause he reaLsed the wrong she had suf-
fered he -..vas not at all embittered, but 
only very, very sorry. Ile felt that he 
had been given a very definite dismissal, 
and put down below the ranks of the 
l-rincess' H .ends to a place where he, a 
Fool, belonged. He felt, too, that he 
must never again sue for favours from 
her. :B'or she was his Princess. 
And so the Fool was miserable for the 
rest of the evening. But the Fool was 
an optimist at heart and he hoped, oh 
how he hoped! that the Princ:ess might 
remember his explanation and might 
come to think more kindly of him. He 
could no longer ask her to favour him; 
still less could he expect her to fayour 
him, But, if she should want to fayom,. 
him. Ah! then-she should not lack the 
opportunity. 
And for all I know the Fool is still 
hoping. 
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Talkies? Surel 
I have been to the talkies. This seems 
rather a tame opening sentence for an 
article, but I assure you it is really quite 
a good opening-it took me at least a 
quarter of an hour to think of it, to say 
nothing of writing it down. Still, the 
fact remains, I have been to the talkies. 
Appended to this is another fact-I ap-
prec_;: 'e 1:10:-it English productions, but I 
whole-heartedly detest and distrust all 
American attempts at vocalisation of the 
screen, in spite of the rapture with which 
they are greeted by the majority of pic-
ture-goers. In this, I am sure, some 
will agree with me. 
I do not know what draws people to 
American talkies. It must be that the 
theatres in which they are shown exer-
cise an unholy influence OYer the human 
mind. A building that can lure a 
rational human being from the footpath, 
extraC"t hard-earned cash from his pocket, 
keep him inside for three hours, and then 
turn him out to the footpath again, filled 
to the back-teeth with canned music and 
r .S.A. sentimentality-all without the 
least benefit to himself or to his country 
-mu;;t be possessed of some strange 
power. I do not mean to say that the 
DeYil inhabits the places-far -from it-
in faet I doubt whether Old Nick him-
self could sit through some of the pro-
grammes inflicted upon Brisbane audi-
ences, but I have dreadful suspicions as 
to 'rllether the gaudy being who struts 
up and do'rn outside the gilded portals 
has anything to do with it. Is it his 
magnificent presence and stentorian 
yell, rfralled only by the voice of the 
languishing maiden on the screen behind 
him, that draws the family man plus 
famil~- into the clutches of the damsel in 
the ticket box? Or do the passionate 
embraces of the curly-haired Apollo and 
his tinted ''honey,'' as portrayed on 
e\·ery hoarding by every roadside play 
the majcr part in trapping the victim? 
\Ye must leave this point in the same 
:position. as the talkies themselves-up 
m the air-and transfer our attentions to 
the suhjeet matter out of wh1ch Ameri-
can ~onncl pirtures are-er-made. That 
they are "made" at all is a moot point 
-"slung together" would be the term 
better applied to most of them. Books 
of past and present-day authorship are 
mutilated by the demi-gods at whose 
word the camera starts to click and the 
talkers to talk. This would not he so 
bad if ALL the ''nose music'' was in-
coonprehensible, but unfortunately some 
phrases CAN be understood as well as 
heard, and these are gradually becom-
ing incorporated in the vocabulary 
of young Australia. Not a week ago I 
observed two of Queensland's younger 
generation admiring a motor-car by the 
kerb. After mature deliberation one of 
them, aged about eleven, shifted his 
chewing gum, and from his nostrils and 
the left corner of his mouth uttered these 
words : ''Gee, she's sure some buzz-
wagon ! '' 
"Now, "I ask you," is it right that such 
a disease should go unchecked and noth-
ing be done to find a cure, let alone a pre-
ventative 1 This very question is being 
asked throughout the British Empire, 
and in England efforts are being made 
by the r ight minded section of the com-
munity to restrain the corrupting influ-
ence of American speech (as imported in 
talking pictures) upon the English lan-
guage. But the worst is yet to tell-
there comes a rumour that something 
will shortly leave "God's Own Country" 
and proceed to "lick creation holler." 
Of course everybody has heard that one 
before, but this time it really is going to 
happen. One or more of our Shake-
speare's works are to be re-edited, re-
dramatised, synchronised and synco-
pated, and finally presented to the world 
as the "ultra hyper super superlative 
sound presentation:-
PRODUCED BY BILL BELLOW 
· Story by W. Shakspere. 
Should this happy event take place and 
meet with the usual financial success, 
the people responsible for the outrage 
will, of course, he "tickled to death"-
we sincerely hope so. If Shakespeare is 
to be "talkified" by anybody let it be 
by Englishmen with English ~oices and 
an English conception of his worth and 
significance. Is the greatest heritage of 
British literature to be sacrificed, uncle. 
fended, on the altar of Hollywood's god 
-the almighty "dahlar"? Apparently 
nothing can be done, and many must feel 
as I do upon the subject. I seldom 
dream, but of late my sleep has been 
rent by nightmares in which there appear 
to me in an enormous "close-up" a nasal 
Othello, sorrowfully embracing a still 
more nasal Desdemona, and emJting from 
his usual channel of speech : ''Aw, honey 
-you sure are some baby, but wydja-
doiO" ZEILAII. 
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A· Plea for the Mountains 
And a Springbrook Holiday. 
Perhaps the most restful and invigor-
ating holiday that can be enjoyed is one 
spent in tlie mountains. By mountain 
holiday we don't mean a few days passrd 
in some to"·n situated on a high plate:w. 
Such cannot be truly called a mountain 
holiday, for it is nowhere near the moun-
tain sceuery easily obtainable in more 
favoured spots. On an extensive plateau 
"e know we are in high altitudes because 
we have been informed that the township 
is situated seYeral thousand feet above sea-
h.:vel, but we can see no evidence of the 
fact, since the surrounding landscape 
bears considerable resemblance to the 
lower altitudes in its leyelness. Here there 
is no outlook except upon undulating 
plain-land. A holiday spent in such a 
clistrict is, as we said before, no mountain 
holiday, but merely a country vacation. 
There are mountainous districts in 
Queensland which compare favourably 
with more noted resorts in other countries, 
by reason both of accessibility and gran-
deur, but which are little known to the 
average citizen. vVe hear of the beauties 
of the Southern mountain resorts; of their 
11eight, of their scenery, of their general 
magnificence, but we hear very little even 
of the situation of our own mountains. 
The charms of the Queensland surfing 
beaches are also well advertised, but 
apparently Yery few care to look for a 
climate in midsummer ever so much more 
invigorating than the sco·rching heat ·of 
the ocean beaches. Naturally, at that time 
of the year, 'Ye sensible folk seek a cool 
placei where we may rest in comfort, and 
11ot be troubled with heat, flies, and burn-
ing sand. 
l\lany people have the idea that a moun-
t&in holiday consists of sitting on the slope 
of some hig-h hill in mental placidity and 
physical irnmo·bility, with the result that 
the followers of Old Man Kruschen avoid 
mountain resorts as they do the plague. 
"There is nothing to do." But mountain 
holidays don't mean ipso facto inactivity; 
it is quite possible to fill them with more 
activity than one o·f any other kind. Of 
course, all holidays and the fashion of theil' 
spending depend to a large extent on the 
holiday-makers. If they are naturally 
active, their vacation will deYelop into 
some lively jaunt; if they are languid, 
they probably WILL sit on a hill, "Some-
times thinking, sometimes just sitting.'' 
For all resorts there are, o.f course, 
earnest advocates, and we know that 
many of our remarks will rouse the ire 
of those who seek the god of pleasure 
elsewhere than among the mountains. \Ve 
ourselves are not unaware of the pleasant 
excitement to be obtained from the 
innocent pastimes of surfing and fishing, 
and-er-whatever else is done at the 
seaside, but still, for a real holiday, seek 
ye the mountains, into whose height;; ye 
may climb away from the haunts of men 
and forget, for a. little while, the rush and 
turmoil of modern civilisation. In moun-
tain country there is a stillness in deep 
contrast to the noise and bustling haste 
seemingly inseparable from the communi-
ties of men, a stillness which seems to 
brood over the hills and ravines and speak 
of an eternity of immovable majesty. 
\Vhat a puny ant man is, stripped of his 
civilised trappings, all his conceits and 
vanities crumbled before the forceful 
power manifested in the building of 
these temples of Nature ! 
The sea impresses one with its change-
fulness and the power of destruction 
latent in its heaving bosom. The moun-
tains convey a totally different impression. 
'l'he power of nature is revealed in sharp 
contrast: the sea so changeable and 
mobile, the mountains so· still. and appar-
ently unchangeable. One feels that here 
indeed are monuments that have stood for 
all time, that thus they stood when first 
man trod the earth, and thus they will 
stand when earth knows man no more. 
'l'hey manifest a silence such as brooded 
over chaos before the motive power of 
life appeared and caused the Universe to 
wake and live. 
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At times, it is true, music breaks the 
stillness-the music of bird and breeze, 
or rippling streamlet and splashing water-
fall. But the very fact that these things 
moYe and sound intensifies the stillness 
of tht> further hills and makes it even 
more impressive than before. vVho could 
not .ted the thrill that beauty excites when 
he gazes down into the coo·l mysterious 
depths of a ravine hundreds of feet below, 
or the urge to explore the avenues open-
ing to his sight between the tree-top;; fa1· 
below? There are indeed few things on 
earth which can compare in magnificence 
"·ith the grandeur of the hill-country. 
I had the good fortune to visit Spring-
brook during the Long Vacation. As we 
tun ed inland from the coast towards the 
mountains, and travelled through the 
plain-land-: before reaching the foothills, 
we felt that we were entering upon quite 
an af1Yenture_ In the distance we could 
de~cry 1he lofty ranges to whose summit 
we were' j0·nrneying. As we drew nearer, 
their rnyster'.ous blue gradually dissipated, 
and we found mountains becoming taller 
and more forbidding in aspect, towering 
aboYe n-:, ,;ternly formidable and seemingly 
impregnable to men. '\Ve wondered 
}1umbly how the first explorers ever suc-
ces,;fnlly reached the top. To us, as we 
approached, it seemed a well-nigh impos-
sible task. 
As we proceeded, we found the plains 
slipping away behind us, and the foot-
hill~ appearing. These gave us a foretaste 
of the climbing still to be done. We 
trawlled in a switchback fashion, first 
owr th;s hill, now down into that valley, 
now ronnd the side of the next hill, until 
we found ourselves wo·ndering whether 
"'e "·ere travelling up into the mountains 
or down into the valleys again. We 
decided eventually that we WERE getting 
hi::d1er. \\Te discovered as we suddenly 
sw1mg round the side of a hiH, that we 
conld ~ee the place whence we entered the 
footh~llR, already a considerable distance 
below. On we went. glimpsing from the 
tops of hills scenes which were to gro·w 
more magnificent as we drew near the 
summit. In the valleys we espied creeks 
flnd little water-falls. 
Now we left the valleys behind and 
began the ascent of the mountain itself. 
As we climbed up the range, we beheld 
the low country opening up in a vista 
before us, and we were exhilarated in 
anticipation of what might yet be. For 
some distance we travelled through scrub 
and through cuttings as the road wound 
its way ever upward, and we settled com-
fortably back to await the next view. In 
a flash it came-a vision-a first glimpse 
of true mountain beauty. ·we noticed we 
were on the edge of a deep ravine several 
hundred feet deep, filled with tree-ferns, 
palms, orchids, and many other glorious 
specimens of Nature's handiwork, and 
through the trees, in the far distance, high 
hills and other valleys lay spread. 
After we had rested our eyes upon the 
loveliness d this scenic poem, we con-
tinued our journey, winding up the moun-
te;n by gradual stages, and finding at each 
beud in the road some new aspect of the 
previous view. Finally the range road 
was left behind and our way lay along a 
ridge, from which, on both sides, we 
could see the other mountains which 
constitute the range, rising as high as, 
and in some cases higher than, our own 
mountain. They were apparently un-
flpproachable by reason of the deep valleys 
~cparating their summits. So we continued 
our way until we reached a plateau high 
above sea-leYeL From the topmost points 
of this Yiews may be had which extend 
for miles in every direction. In the far 
distance we beheld the sea glinting in the 
sunlight; we co-uld distinguish the foam 
of the smf, although we knew it to be 30 
miles away. We could pick out country 
and seas:de townships, being pleasantly 
thrilled to recognise them for the first 
time "from the air." Gleefully we 
endeavoured to distinguish places we 
knew and discovered that from this new 
a"pect, they were almost totally unfamiliar 
to us. The views which spread before us 
were so fascinating that it was with diffi-
culty we tore ourselves from one vantage 
point to move to another. Indeed we grew 
almost weary and oppressed by the mag-
nitude ,of the scenery confronting us. 
Later in our stay, we visited the water-
falls by which the streams of the plateau 
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iind outlet to· the lo"·er country, and again 
\\·e were delighted with the wonder of 
2\ature's workmanship. \Ve gazed with a 
feeLng akn to awe as we contemplated 
the sheer depth to which they drop, with 
\rn 1 ers rushing headlong to the cliff-edge, 
and dropping in dull thunder to the valley 
below. Day after day we went from point 
to point, man-elling at the majesty of 
~ature, which seemed to us to grow 
greater and more mysterious at every visit 
we made. 
But there is an end, alas! to everything. 
\Ye departed and turned our faces to-
wards our old haunts, filled with a feeling 
of insufficiency, and vowing that at the 
first opportunity we would return to feast 
our souls once again on 1.he beau ties 
Nature revealed m her mo·st lavish 
moments, when piling hill upon hill, and 
gouging out deep valleys in between, she 
created for man's pleasure and wonder the 
hilly country into whose solitude he may 
turn from his turmoil and liYe and rest 
and meditate. 
-E.T.1\1. 
---o----
Jazz Crazed 
That's what they'll call us in a few 
thousand years-The Great Jazz Age. In 
History Books we read about the !<'lint 
Ao·e and the lron Age wluch used instru-m~nts of flint and of iron mainly for pur-
poses of destruction, but just imagine lluw 
we will be described when the <:.Uth cen-
tury will have become an era before the 
coming of the ~ ew 1\lessiah. I can see. it 
clearly set out in print. It says quite 
seriously-'' And then there followed the 
great Jazz Age which was so .called be-
cause at that time there came mto use a 
certain material called Jazz w hie ll was 
highly explosiYe and which was let off 
through brass instruments called Saxo-
phones. 'rhe :::laxophonic instrument 
was especially used because it possessed 
peculiar blasting effects as is easily seen 
from the derirntion of the word (Phono-
I hear, Saxeus-a-mn--turned tu stone). 
"IloweYer we would bring it before the 
notice of our readers that it was not until 
Jazz had reached its highest powers, that 
the world really grasped the full extent 
of its possibilities, and the effect of this 
was astounding indeed, for in the first 
half of the 20th century (counting from 
the coming of the first Messiah) there 
took place in the ancient and flourishing 
town of London a great conference 
wherein it was suggested that all the 
countries of the world should do away 
with battleships in order to discourage 
warfare. But politicians even at that 
time had always a trick up their sleeves, 
for well they knew that Jazz would be 
an equally effectual yet less conspicuous 
means of decreasing the population of 
over-crowded areas, and in order to make 
certain of this strength they introduced 
the Talkies and added the American 
voices to their forces.'' 
So far can my mind's eye read the 
history-book of the future, but there it 
must stop. 
Last year it was very amusing to read 
in the daily papers the various complaints 
about the disturbing city noises, which 
ranged from speed-boats and motor-
horns to crying babies and crowing 
roosters. EYery possible noise except 
one was dragged into the discussion. and 
that one exemption was Jazz-Jazz the 
all-pervading, soul-destroying, nene-
racking outcome of a warped brain. Xo-
body mentioned the thing, it '"as so big 
it blinded them, and like the man who 
fell over a cliff and swore at the nettle 
which prevented him from reaching the 
bottom, they put on their ear-phones and 
lay in wait for all the poor little noises 
that happened to come their way. 
But Jazz! you can't get away from the 
filthy stuff. Walk down Queen Street 
any day, and at every fifth shop your 
ear is blasted with an outburst-the con-
stant monotony of a wailing banjo-
mandolin intermingled with the immode-
rate retchings of a dozen brasses. f'afes, 
drapery establishments, music shops 
which ought to know better, orange 
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drink bars, unemployed musicians and 
4Q.O-the~·'ve all got it. From one ena 
of the street to another there belches 
forth a hideous discord, and still they 
'rnnt to blame the poor little rooster for 
having his crow! 
But it is the theatres, I think, wl1ich 
win the prize. Jazz babies, Jazz bands, 
Jazz Organs and Brunswick Hits-as if 
the Jazz babies aren't enough to satisfy 
an:v man! But no, the~· must needs go 
and degrade our orchestras to the level 
of some miserable stage band act, playing 
jazz, looking jazz and dancing jazz with 
perfectl:v painful misdemeanour. 
The Brunswick Hits are really the 
worst. Why is it that every miserable 
tnne that happens to move along in a 
tnrgid stream of emotion should be 
awarded to the nasal tenors? Perhaps 
in tl1e Jazz world the nose is considered 
an organ of affection; to the listener it 
is an organ of affliction. 
I never enter a theatre without winc-
ing in expectation of the Famous Bruns-
wick Hits, and sure enough when the in-
terrnl anives so do the Hits. Our uas-
sions are stirred with such pathos as:-
" You toolt the colours from the 
rainbow, 
.4 nd you left me with the blue." 
or 
" What does the cat mean, when he 
says me-ow l " 
or something like that, and this goes on 
for a miserably full half-hour. 
1'\ eve rt heless the Jazz Bands do afford 
some little recreation; it is really worth 
while studying their elements-the way 
in 'Yhich each man seems to assume the 
characteristic of the instrument he is 
playing. First of all there are the vio-
linists smiling languidly while they wail 
out a theme upon the primary emotions. 
Then come the brasses puffed out 11·ith 
"·incl and importance, full of sound and 
fury signifying nothing'. It is 'vonder-
ful to hear their pianissimo passages-
they are like gentle gales. "The Last 
Rose of ~urnmer" is their suprem-J tes t 
and '"ith their blaring and therr blast:ng 
the "Last Rose of Summer" sounds very 
little different from the "Hallelujah 
Chorm;.'' 
In their own little way the chappies 
who play the Banjos and the l\Iandol"ns 
are quiet interesting studies. Their faces 
exhibit a perfect combination of con-
trast-the most intent look of vacancy 
that any mortal features could realise. 
Then last but not least comes the man 
who plays the drum and a thousand and 
one other little noises thrmn1 in for varia-
tion. He is a most fascinating puppet 
ever on the jump-head nodding, shoul-
ders swaying, legs and arms f'.ddling 
around and his eyebrows and other farial 
adornments displaying a weird and won-
derful repertoire of contortions. He 
sho"·s a ~omplete lack of self-conscious-
ness and self-restraint, and t11 at's w 1:at 
often maLes me wonder how he managed 
to step over the boundary line dividing 
the h:gher and the lower animals. _A 
Jazz band, I think, would he a very fru~t­
ful study to the Psychologist particularis-
ing in Emotions. 
'l'alking about Jazz I nearly forgot all 
about tl:e dancing. I\·e cliscoYered 
something. I've discovered that the 
Americans have a distinct negroid strain 
in their vitality, and it is in their dancing 
that it particularly shows itself. They 
perform exactly the same mo_vements 
with twisting bodies, and stampmg fe~t 
and clapping hands to the same rythnnc 
discord as do the native dancers, whilst 
even their undress is not much different. 
Freud has said that Insanity normally 
takes the- form of Regression-I suppose 
he must have seen some Americans doing 
their hula-hulas, and derived the fore-
going principle from his observations. 
When the list of prohibited imports 
was published at the introduction of the 
Tariff Act, I scanned it most carefully 
in search of the Jazz article, but no men-
tion was made therein. Since l\Ir. 
Scullin mercilessly prohibits all primary 
products, why can he not extend his 
admirable principle to primitive produc-
tions? ~\re we still to suffer under the 
.American Jazz Influx and shall I always 
be obliged to bear some Darkie singing:-
" TT'hen I come home at dinner time, 
I eat 111y dinner and digest it fz'11e, 
But when I srf my sugar 
I gd a L11111p in 111a-a throat." 
Cannot all American sugar be banished 
from Australia, sung or unsung~ 
Doris Julius. 
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John and the 'Varsity 
Once upon a time there was a boy. 
1-Iis name was John (I think). Well this 
boy got into bad habits and so he went 
to the University. Now John had nev.er 
been to a place like that before so he 
asked a policeman could you tell me 
where the University is and the police-
man said yes down there, but I wouldu 't 
go down there if I were you you 're from 
the country, aren't you. So John said 
thanks well good-bye and he went along 
11 wide road called George-street till he 
came to a big building where there were 
domes and went inside. But an old lady 
stopped him and gave him a pamphlet 
that said go ye not into sin so he said no 
I'm going to the University but the old 
lady gave him two more pamphlets then. 
\Vell he went 011 a bit and saw a notice 
saying that the University was doing no 
business so he "·ent inside and saw a man. 
So he said Hullo well I'm here eh but the 
man didn't say anything then he went 
along and found a lot more boys. So 
they said you go in there to Mickey. 
Well he w:ent in and a big man said what 
is your name and he said John so J\Iickey 
said sit down l\Ir. John. \Vell John 
thought that was a liberty so he said 
thank you l\Ir. l\'Iick but Mickev didn't 
say anything he only blushed and looked 
11way. 
After a while John started going to 
lectures and he saw some boys and lots 
.and lots of girls and they were all read-
ing notices about meetings. Anyway 
they sat clown and a real tall man came 
in and the first one he looked at was 
.John so John smiled and the Professor 
never looked at him again. After a 
while he started to cry and put his head 
in his hands and John hould hardly hear 
him for the sobs. But anyhow there 
was another one who used to run about 
and talk in Sanskrit and John clidn 't like 
that because his mother had always 
taught him to be a good sane Britisher. 
Then a man with a smile who always 
waved his hand at John told them about 
now the Elizabethans and Pat Rark used 
to die of unrequested love because they 
wrote poetry. Then there was a man 
who could read Livy and he was cleverer 
than all his students. But they were all 
frightened of Little l\farj and when John 
asked why they said because she liked 
flopping and John said I see but he neYer 
saw her do it. \Vell there was another 
man who liked smoking· new cigarettes 
and he used to walk up and down in a 
black robe so they called him the Grnnd 
Inquisitor but when he talked they hadn't 
time to call him anything though J olm 
thought a lot but still he didn't frighten 
John nearly so much as another man 
did because John clidn 't wear his gown. 
So the man looked at him and John sat 
down because he couldn't stand up. \Yell 
he got a gown from the Women's Room 
so that was all right and when he asked 
who he was they said he was a Casev and 
John thought how funny he said h~ was 
Scotch. 
\Yell anyhow John was ahrnys go:ng 
to meetings and at the first one ther all 
threw biscuits at him so he thought. this 
must be Freshers' \Velcome. There was 
a very angry man who said the Commit-
tee was no good because he couldn't get 
drunk and he got drunk last year and 
took some bottles home but this year 
some other nasty man had got the bottles. 
Then another man came in and drank 
some lager and stood on his head and 
said Iloorah I'm drunk so he fell down. 
But they were all hitting the tables -with 
bottles and John said why do they do 
that and a man said oh they're very free 
and they want to have a good time so 
John did it too but it didn't seem very 
funny, so after a while John went home 
because it was very dull. After that he 
went to the Freshers' Dance with a ticket 
with John on it. Well a nice man said 
what faculty are you in so John said yes 
and the man said he must be an engineer 
so his friend said yes he looks like one, 
so John was marked Engineering I. Well 
there were a lot of girls there and they 
all had tickets too so the nice man gave 
him a girl to dance with so he said will 
you dance and she said yes so they 
danced. But John did not dance any 
more aft.er that. Well one night they 
took John to a debate and they said it 
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wasn't much of a University anyway but 
John knew it wasn't a Univers.tv at all 
it "·a>i a 'Yarsity. \Vell anyway some-
body else said perhaps they didn't work 
Yery hard but anyhow they got culture 
at a 'Yarsity. \Vell John couldn't under-
stand that so he said what is culture so 
someone said getting together like this so 
John said was the Freshers' IV elcorn e 
culture but the man didn't answer. \Yell 
the next thing they found was that the.\· 
could sing Bach so John said \rhy don't 
they bark Singh but nobody laughed. 
Any,rny John didn't like that so much 
as the other singing when they used to 
sing funny songs until someone thought 
he \Yasn 't being taken enough notice of 
so he started hitting a tin but John knew 
it was a Dental Student so he understood. 
Afterwards they danced and John walked 
round the square and he thought the 
scenery was rather familiar so he said 
lrnve you come this way before and she 
said yes three hundred and ninety one 
times so 1.hey went and sat in a car 
though it was very wicked. All the same 
a man came up to John one day and he 
said to John are you a Christian so John 
said yes and the man said Hallelujah 
come along, there are not so many about. 
So John went to . a place where they 
talked and after a while they said he was 
real good. So he became qlde well 
known and respected because he \\·as 
their deepest thinker. 
R.J. 
---0---
On Holding the Baby 
A >Jtrange title, readers gentle and 
otherw:1;e, but, I ask you-why not? Can 
~.uyone name a more fascinating and 
absorbing recreation than holding a 
baby? .\o ! I thought .not. 'l'hen tell 
me \\·hy so few men are able adequately 
1. o· pertorm the apparently 1;imple move-
ment,; necessary to prevent a human 
being, \\·eighing not more than fourteen 
pound1;, from obeying the laws of graYity. 
Of course the laws of gravity were made 
to be obeyed, but there seems to be some 
silly 1irejudice against using babies for 
testing their validity. A ba1Jy, my dea<' 
reader, \\·ill drop just as fast as anything 
else, but-now I am coming to 1.he point 
--IT ::-:>lIOl'LD BOUXCE. Often we haYe 
read in the newspapers that '' Glaxo builds 
bonny bouncing babies," but, dash it all, 
"·e are never giYen a chance to find out 
for ourst'lws ! I confess I did try it on('e 
on mv small brother, aged two and feel 
on Ulii.x.c-. bnt the experiment was not a 
l'Oaring ,:nccess-at least not from a scien-
t'fie point of view. He b0t111ced all right, 
but I don't know whether this was due 
to a diet of Glaxo, because after the event 
I had to pull a pin out of the part he 
bounced on, and then, of course, it was 
my turn to "hold the baby." Gentlemen, 
iE ever you wish to try this experiment 
yourseh·es make quite sure that the piece 
of floor you intend using has not been 
sown .with pins by some enterprising 
IieecUewoman. On second thougllts I find 
that if such a needlewoman is in the 
Yic n ;ty it is a sound plan to hold the 
baby as safely as possible, for enterprising 
needlewomen may become too enterpris-
~ng, and so lose all their charm. But , 
my dear fellow, if some friend of yours 
DOES ask you to ''hold the baby a minute 
while I run out to the letter-box, dear,'' 
you would appreciate a little advice from 
one who knows. 
'ro begin with, you will probably find 
1. he little darling has no backbone. Do 
not be alarmed at this, for I am assured 
on the best authority that no babies have 
backbones, and as I have had no oppor-
tlmity for original research I am not in a 
position to contradict the asserti.on. 
~liould you wish to investigate this mat-
1.er yourself you might try turning its 
heail round until its face is looking 
between its shoulder blades. If you can 
do this the baby has no backbone, if you 
can't you will have to find an excuse to 
explain matters later on. 
However, as soon as the mother has 
gone the ''sweet ickle pet'' will invariably 
start to cry. This of course means dis-
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content, due to· one or more of several 
causes, a few of which I will enumerate 
to you with suggested remedies: 
(a) It wants the moon-do your best 
to get it. 
(b ) It has " wind"-here you turn it 
face downward and pat it, being careful 
to avoid the t·op end, which dribbles. 
( c) It does not like your face-no 
remedy. 
(d) You are holding the child wrongly 
-take its feet from your shoulder and 
try putting its head there instead. 
(e) One of the numerous pins with 
which its wardrobe is held together has 
come unstuck, and is tickling it some-
where-pause, count ten, and inspect all 
i·ins until source of trouble is located. 
( f ) It is hungry. Now this is a very 
i;rolific source of disco·ntent, and one for 
\vhich there are many remedies. For a 
start you might try bluff. Attached to 
eYery baby's neck by a string is a rubber 
thing with a round white arrangement 
about the. middle; this is commonly called 
a ''dummy," or, more commonly still, a 
" plug." Put the rubber end in the open 
mouth, which should at once shut. The 
s1 ring on the contrivance is used to pull 
it back again in case the mouth does NOT 
shut. If the cavern still yawns, get the 
dummy out if you can, dip it in your beer-
glasE', and once more insert it. This will 
~top the noise for the time being. 
·when the row starts once more give 
ihe brat a bottle- not your beer-bottle, 
except as a last resort- but one of those 
things with a rubber gadget at each end 
and full of white stuff. You must taste 
this first- why ? I don't know-and if 
there is any left when you have finished 
tast:ng, give it to the baby. But even 
Rfter this the discontented sounds may 
continue, so give the baby something to 
cfo:tract its mind-something n ew to suck. 
I have observed that an infant in arms 
i~ never so happy as when sucking its 
mother's necklace or its own foot. The 
mother be'.ng absent, and having foolishly 
taken her pearls with her, all you can do 
is to get the little beast's foot up to its 
mouth, or its mouth down to its foot-
fa]ing this nothing will sto·p the howling. 
But stay-there is one last line of de-
fence behind wh'.ch even I have had 
occasionally to retire, and in three cases 
out of three this line has proYed impreg-
nable. Give the baby your pipe to suck! 
If you have had the presence of mind to 
light it the result will be disconcerting, 
Lut ult:mately gratifying. By thP time 
you have wiped the mess from the floor 
and from your clothes the child "-ill be 
asleep. ·what matter if its breathing is 
a little irregular? It is definitely, finally, 
and beautifully silent; and tLt>n, when 
mother returns, you may, with becoming 
(Lffidence and modesty, accept her con-
gratulations on having managed baby 
darling so well. But do not outstay YOlff 
welcome, for when the charming. ~hild 
awakes (or fails to awake), you will more 
than ever appreciate the wisdom of the 
old saying that "Distance lends enchant-
ment to the view." 
-ZEILAII. 
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Student Benefactions 
As this is the first issue of '' Galmahra'' 
in a new academic year it may be well 
to repeat briefly what the Student Bene-
factions Plan is. The first page of the 
Book of Student Benefactors, which may 
be inspected at any time by students in 
the library, reads (more or less) as fol-
lows: · 
''This book forms part of a plan 
adopted (in 1925) by students for 
students, to encourage them at all times 
to give to their Alma Mater in the spirit 
of gratitude and loyalty. 
"The book con ta ins the names of those 
members of the Univers.ity of Queens-
land who value it enough to help it ac-
cording to their opportunities.'' 
The rest may be learnt from other 
pages of the book, or from the Calendar 
or Handbook. Student Benefactions 
have increased steadily ever since 
~\ugust, 1925, when the first two guineas 
were offered to the University by a 
graduate, "to be treated as a capital 
sum and allowed to accumulate until a 
minimum capital of £100 was reached, 
after which the annual interest might be 
used each year." Each Degree Day the 
grand total of sums received for the 
various funds established or for particu-
lar purposes named by the donor is 
entered up in the S.B. Book. The pro-
gressive totals for 1926-7-8-9 respectively, 
have been: £210, £306, £467, £626 , On 
31st December, 1929, the total was 
£685/7/6. In addition gifts received in 
kind represented another £26, while in-
terest on the Library Fund and the 
''pool'' of incomplete funds amounted to 
£33/15/9, so that Student Benefactions 
have added something like £745 to Uni-
versity resources in under 4i years. In 
values other than monetary they have 
added a vast deal more, by initiating 
movements and ideas whose effects will 
be increasingly felt with the years. 
The totals in individual funds at the 
end of last year were as follows; 
Library .. 
Arts . ... 
Science .. 
Engineering .. 
La'v ......... . 
Commerce .... . 
For specified purposes . 
Union .. 
Sports. 
Total .. 
£ s. d. 
245 6 10 
55 8 0 
30 0 6 
32 4 0 
8 12 7 
1 1 0 
178 9 4 
100 4 7 
34 0 8 
685 7 6 
Note that the Faculty of Commerce 
has broken its ''duck,'' and now only 
needs £98/19/ in order to have its £100 
capital and permanent income of £5/5/ 
p.a.! The Law fund was begun thus and 
stood for a long time at two guineas, 
until a student could not endure its ap-
pe<tling loneliness, and added a11other 
two. 
The DramaLc Society has increa~ed its 
already liberal g fts hy another £10. At 
the annual meeting in October the Pnion 
followed the now rnstomary practice of 
a voluntary collection which added 
£1/9/4 to tl~e Union Fund. 
The results of l\Ir. Colin B!ngham 's 
offer of the profits on the publication 
of his second book of verse are referred 
to elsewhere. A first instalment of 
£1/10/ has been received from him for 
the Fryer Library of Australian litera-
ture. 
Following custom, the S.B. Committee 
suggested a particular aim for this 
Degree Day and the ensuing year. As 
in 1929, it is desired to make student 
gifts effective as soon as possible, instead 
of leaving a number of separate sums 
merely to pile up interest for posterity. 
Therefore: 
(i) Bring up the Faculty Funds each 
to the minimum capital £100, on which 
the yearly interest can then be spent 
regularly, 
(ii) Build up the Sports Oval and 
Equipment General Fund to a usable 
total for any present needs of a more per-
manent nature, or for the needs of the 
new University at St. Lucia. 
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\Vith regard to the first a:m-these 
are still the pioneering days of the Uni-
versity, and every faculty can find imi;ie-
diate use for an extra sum to play with, 
beyond whatever maintenance grant .it 
receives. The Arts fund made a big 
stride forward last year, and it should 
be easily possible to reach the £100 total 
here, 1Yhere perhaps it is most needed. 
The Sports Fund is a ''general fund,'' 
i.e., capital and all may be spent at any 
time for ''more permanent'' needs. 
Of course, as always, the individual 
may offer gifts to the University for any 
other fund or purpose he desires. 
A final point. In this year the Uni-
versity celebrates either its twentieth or 
twenty-first birthday (the point is argu-
able). In any case the great forward 
move towards building the new lTnfrer-
sity at St. Lucia must under present 
national circumstances be postponed. 
Meanwhile, however, the S.B. total is 
within measurable distance of £1000. If 
that figure were reached, without any 
''a pp ea ls'' or ''drives,'' by the large or 
small gifts of Queensland students, before 
the Universitv asks the public for capital 
to ''enlarge· its business,'' it 11'ould 
undouhtedly be a strong evidence of the 
soundness of the "company," the Uni-
versity, that is, to any public-spirited_ 
investor. 
F.W.R. 
---0---
STUDENT BENEFACTIONS AND A 
BOOK OF VERSE. 
In last "Galmahra" a plan was set out 
under the above heading for assisting 
Student Benefactions. Mr. Colin Bing-
ham, a former editor of '' Galmahra'' 
and UniYersity prizeman in verse, offered 
to the S.B. funds all profits on the pub-
lication of his second book of verse. Sub-
scriptions were invited from students, 
graduate and undergraduate, before 
October 25th The book appeared early 
in Derember and was favourably 
reYiewed, receiYing also the tribute of a 
Saturday leader in the "Courier." About 
100 subscriptions came in, 150 copies 
were printed, and a first instalment of 
£1/10/ profits has been offered to the 
Fryer Library of Australian literature. 
'l'he number of subscribers was disap-
pointing, but sales of the book are now 
proceeding through the booksellers, 
although this method of distribution of 
course diminishes the profits. No doubt 
the intense "preoccupation" of third 
term and the novelty o-f the plan made 
some woul<'l-he subscribers slip on their 
order, but the book may still be obtained 
and the advantage to the Fryer Library 
commensurately increased. 
In general, the S.B. Committee are 
highly satisfied with the outcome of Ur. 
Bingham's initiative. He has broken 
fresh ground, and pointed the way to 
other potential benefactors. There is 
no limit to the benefits which the Uni-
versity may receive through graduate 
init'.ative. Moreover, the best that it 
can receive is the fruit of a student's 
striving, with sincerity and moaest con-
fidence, in the field of activity in which 
his Alma Mater has perhaps helped him 
most. 
F.W.R. 
GRADUATE GIFT TO GEOLOGY 
DEPART'.MENT . 
A further example of graduate initia-
tive has just been made public. 
l\'Ir. Owen Jones graduated in science 
in 1925, specialising in Geology. He 
then went to the Sedgwick Museum, 
Cambridge, and did several years re-
search work on Palaeozoic corals. Whilst 
so engaged he gathered, in England and 
during several journeys to the Continent, 
a very valuable collection of fossils, con-
sisting chiefly of Silurian, Devonian ancl 
Carboniferous corals. Mr. Jones has 
now presented his collection to the de-
partment in which he was chiefly inter-
ested, and it is housed in the Geologi<:al 
l\fn~eum of the UniYersity. Professor 
Richards states that the corals are "from 
type areas, ancl have been examined or 
identified by European specialists, so that 
they will be of great value in the im-
portant work of correlating Australian 
formations.'' 
'l'he University has expressed its ap-
preciation to Mr. Jones for this valuable 
gift. 
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The Thomas Morrow and the Archibald Prizes 
Two of the University Prizes open to 
undergraduates, the Thomas Morrow 
Prize and the Archibald Prize, are 
.awarded on an essay dealing with a sub-
ject selected for the purpose. 'l'hese two 
prizes have a value quite apart from their 
monetary worth in that they provide an 
incentive to study a subject of importance 
to all students. They offer an opportunity 
to practise the art of logical expression 
and confer on the successful candidate a 
·distinction placed on permanent record. 
Such advantages are obvious, yet candi-
dates for these prizes have been few, this 
pointing not so much to a lack of interest 
on the part of the undergraduates as to 
nncertainty of the standard required and, 
perhaps, undue diffidence! 
'' ERsay' ' is a vague term, and a few 
hints as to what is actually required from 
c<1ndidates for these prizes may be helpful. 
First and foremost comes a kno•wledge 
of the facts contained in the sources and 
authoritative opinions available on the 
subject. 'l'his knowledge is an essential 
basis, but of itself and by itself it is not 
sufficient for the purpose of essay writing, 
a form which implies the expression of a 
personal point of view. So you 
must give thought to the facts acquired, 
must form thereon a personal opinion or 
judgment and evolve a definite theme for 
arranging your material so as to bring out 
clearly and log~cally both the theme and 
the personal point of view. 
In the writing of the essay, clearness 
must be your chief aim-to write ·well 
is to write clearly and naturally. 
A void the unnecessary word, a Yo id 
repetitions, digressions, and irrelevancies, 
be certain of the actual meaning of the 
words you use, and do not mar your work 
with clumsy constructions, indifferent 
iiunctuation and careless spelling. ·write 
naturally: that is, do not attempt to copy 
anyone else's sty le, do not seek adorn-
ment deliberately, but yet do not repress 
the impulse to use the descriptive phrase 
if, in your view, it affords a means of con-
veying your ideas to the reader more 
effectiYely. 
In order to assist candidates the Uni-
versity Authorities have altered the re-
quiremenb; for these prizes as follows:-
(a) Instead of one subject, as in the 
vast, a list of three subjects for candidates' 
selection will be set. ('l'his applies to the 
Thomas l\forrow Prize only.) 
(b) Provided that the essay be clearly 
'uitten, one side of the page only being 
used, candidates need not present a type-
written copy. 
( c) The essay for the Thomas Morrow 
Prize should not contain more than ahout 
5,000 words. (The Archibald essay is not 
restricted as to length, which depends on 
the subject and the material for its study.) 
--·-o---
Correspondence 
The Editor, 
'' Galmahra, '' 
Sir, 
University students should realise that 
their dances have in the past year or 
two lost favour. The reasons are not 
far to seek. 
In the first place, most dancers look 
forward to an anpetising, if light supper. 
The catering at University dances has not 
been of a standard commensurate with 
the surroundings-and the price of ad-
mission. Bad catering is a poor adver-
tisement. It may result in temporary 
gain, but the same good intention, it will 
be remembered, prompted the killing of 
a certain famous goose of fable. 
It shows equal lack of foresight to 
cater for about half the number present, 
although the unfortunates who come to 
find the supper tables bare may (too 
often, be it said) glean a little consola-
tion from the knowledge that the coffee 
which they must perforce go without 
was burnt. 
Other annoyances cry for mention. 
When the Orchestra, ceases there arises 
a terriffic animal uproar. The cries of 
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"mooorh" which have taken the place 
of the dignified handclap closely re-
semble the bellowings of cattle in a crush. 
of lack of taste and discrimination to· 
turn the Ballroom into a shambles long 
before the last dance is thought of. 
Further, many dances before the end, 
some person, intent on a priceless bal-
loon which has taken his fancy, rushes 
to haul down the decorations, and 
emerges from the ensuing melee tightly 
clutching his punctured prize. Not a 
few people have unpleasant recollections 
of such dances last year, and of the dust 
which clouded the room as a thousand 
streamers swept the floor. 
The thoughtless can rest assured that 
such conduct finds little favour with the 
majority of students. Nor can it be 
regarded as remarkable that "strangers" 
should wonder at this exhibition of ill-
breeding by (presumably) cultured 
youth. 
Can we wonder then that our Uniyer-
sity dances are not more popular~ 
However pleasurable it may be to 
career around swathed in streamers dur-
ing the last dance, it affords certain proof 
SONGS ACROSS THE' WATER. 
Songs across the water; murmurs on the breeze 
A quaint old lover's melody, a rustle in the 
trees; 
I\. soft and gentle whisper comes stealing o'er 
the dune; 
A half-forgotten memory of some old-fashioned 
tune. 
Songs across the water; hear the voices faintly 
ring, 
Hear the ghosts of old companions sing the 
songs I used to sing, 
And the gl~osts are ever calling-calling softly 
o'er the sea, 
And I see the distant figures waiting in 
obscurity. 
Songs across the water and the voices growing 
dim 
Are fadi:1g into silence with their slow reces-
sional hymn: 
I am coming, I am coming, for my walk in life 
is done, 
am living in the twilight, ever seeking for 
the sun. 
But the songs across the water in the distance 
fade away, 
And leave me with my memories to face another 
clay. 
-N.C.T. 
I am, etc., 
HAL RA. 
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Vanities 
A SONG OF THE TW E NT IES. 
· 0 the gay twenties, the young laughing 
twenties, 
\\'hen eyes are aspar:de and hearts are aflame! 
0 the clear twenties, the mad merry twenties! 
Corne drink, men and maids-to the twenties, 
long fame! 
\Vhen first I .was twenty, heigh-ho, barbs 
aplenty 
·Came hiss-a-hiss-hi sing frcm Cupid's long 
bow, 
And faith! I would dodge 'em-Young Dan 
couldn't lodge 'em 
In heart or in heel or in any stray toe! 
But now, 0 why, b:ess me!-when warm arms 
caress me, 
I hear the young imp giggle-gurgling around; 
He's shot and he's stabbed me off-guard, and 
has nabbed me 
And locked me up fast in his gay prison 
ground! 
0 the gay twenties, the young laughing 
twenties, 
\Vhen eyes are a sparkle and hearts are aflame! 
0 the dear twenties. the mad merry twenties! 
.Come c rink. men and maids-to the twenties, 
long fame! 
-BARON X. 
LA MORT D'AMOUR. 
J only caught the sunlight in her hair; 
I only 'aw the crimson of her lips; 
And as I kissed her hand T was aware 
Of dainty beauty in her finger tips. 
I heard her voice-a voice so soft and low; 
I caught the odour of a summer rose; 
I saw her skin clear as the Pctrest snow, 
Rut as I gazed upon her legs I froze! 
Br'ng me a bottle of the vintage clear; 
Bring me a glass of hraven's nectar sweet, 
Or n'raps a tankard of the foaming beer 
\\"ill blot the memory of tho 0 e ponderous 
feet. 
\Yoe to the lover who in undue haste 
Casts not his ey2s belo"· the maiden's waist! 
IN DEFENCE OF RIME. 
J\·e been re'.ldinr- with grave 2•,nreh2nsion 
That Rime is a barbarous invention, 
But the lines down below 
To the student will show 
How imperative is its retention. 
"c\re dancing and grace incompatible?" 
It's doubtful, but sav. are the fat able 
To swing and to swerve 
So that each graceful curve 
Cause the men folk to cry out: "Oh! what a 
belle!" 
"Only when the old Greek spmt becomes 
again a domestic thing ... will the poets find 
the inspirat10n they pant for."-The Classic 
l nspiration. 
Oh Muse, ther e used to be a time 
\Vhen pe. sons breaking into rhyme 
Achieved the foolish or sublime 
By gazing at the scenic, 
Or pondering on this vale of tears-
Or Laura's nose, mouth, eyes, or ears; 
But these are not, it now appears, 
Sufficiently He llenic. 
Here on my lawns, beneath my tree, 
Here where I fall on bended knee, 
(And where my neighbour Jones can see), 
I've built thy votive grotto. 
Here shall I conjure up the past 
And laur cl (camphor) garlands cast 
(vVhile Jones, that vile iconoclast, 
Like ~tentor, whispers "Blotto! ''). 
Far from thine ancient haunts, I know, 
And hardly Gr eek of course-but, lo! 
Bounding on light eurythmic toe, 
(A shade, perhaps, rheumatic), 
I woo the~ in these antique tones-
(And also in despite of Jones, 
\Vho looks across the fence and groans 
Out comments scarcely attic). 
Obdurate Muse, behold my bounds 1 
For t hee, I weave these dizzy rounds-
( N ot Jones, though he responsive 'ounds-
His favour is emphatic). 
Be swift, 0 Muse! (now curse the man! 
See how he summons all his clan!) 
Oh, Muse!-(I cease th is mad can-can-
His youngest is ecstatic). 
Obdurate stay, thou classic jade, 
Tf I must rest content-repaid 
That Jones should see me thus arrayed 
(\Vho knows not Greek from Punic) 1 
Tf I must sport before a grot. 
(\Vhich, frankly, I would rather not), 
It shall be in some di , tant spot 
c\nd somewhat longer tunic. 
TO A-. 
So like a flower dainty and sweet, 
Tender and simple, frail and petite; 
So full of beauty, a thing to delight 
-V. 
And enravish the soul at the rapturous sight. 
I remember the days when \Yith softest 
caresses 
I smoothed out the glory of those golden 
tresses; 
Tust like th ~ rose, a fragrance will linger-
So will the thorn that you left in my finger. 
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V estibularia 
On Saturday, March 29th, at Ipswich, 
Dora Lockington was married to George 
Golden, 
Mrs. J olm Sinclair, formerly Mavis 
Walker, who lectured in Biology at the 
Uniyersity, has a daughter. She is at 
i:resent at Cooroy, but is leaving Aus-
tralia with her daughter next month for 
her home at Badulla, Ceylon. 
Florence Saunders is now studying 
Pharmacy at Roma. 
Ruth Tomkys, who is teaching at the 
State High School in Mt. l\forg:m has 
just received her M.A. Jessie Smart has 
also received the same degree. 
Kathleen Campbell Brown, who was 
giyen a Ji ec~ pas::;age to Bngland, is doing 
a course in French p110netics in London. 
Millicent Thynne is teaching at Char-
ters 'l'owers. 
Connie Cheery is doing an Honours 
History Course at the London School of 
Economics. 
Helen (Leslie) l\Iason has assumed the. 
mantle of motherhood. 
There are rejo:cings at King'::;: a son 
and heir was recen.tly born to the l\Iaster 
and l\Irs. Trigge. ·we would add our 
congratulations to the chorus. 
"Blue" Hulbert and "Blue" Irwin, 
now fully fledged Dentists, haYe left 
Brisbane to practise their pr __ ofess'.on in 
the pro\ inees-the former at Cloncurry 
and the latter at Cooran. 
Just a -few weeks ago Esme Smith be-
came :Jirs. J .. \, Tait. We understand 
her home will be at TownsYille. 
Arthm· Bradford-alias Braddy-was 
called to the Dar (the dry one) last 
month. (No doubt he accepted an invi-
tation to the other one subsequently). 
Litigation being unpopular at the 
mome.'1t, Bradcl-1 is, for the time being, 
teaelnng the young idea to shoot at the 
Ipswich Grammar School, where he has 
as colleagues Andy Thompson and Frank 
Thomas. 
Johnny Hunt has left Ipswich and is 
now teaching football and other ~ubjects 
at the ~\rmiclale School, N.S.\V. Pred 
Few has ahandoned sugar chemistry to 
become his yoke-fellow. 
Hector Dinning, a former editor of this-
magazme, has quit farming ''the fruit-
ful granite,'' and now adorns the staff 
of ''The 'l'oowoom ba Chronicle.'' He 
specialises in book reviews. 
Nev. (" Anymore' ') Raymond has tem-
porarily deserted us. In search of ex-
perience he signed on in January as a 
steward on an Orient liner, and is now in 
Europe pending his ship's refitting. Nev. 
expects to see a deal of England and the 
Gontment and aims to acquire all the 
latest journalistic tricks. If mere luck 
were necessary to one of his ability, we 
would wish him boat loads of it. He 
returns to the ::;~aff of "The Daily :Mail" 
at the end of his trip, 
E. G. White, firsts in English, is doing 
his theological training at St. Francis' 
College. 
K ~m~tb, firsts in .\pplied Seience, 
when last heard of, was in Sydney look-
ing for a job. 
"Snow" Andrews is working on 
"Braeburn" Estate, Mossman, and sur-
veying in his spare time. 
Jack Philp is teaching at the Tuwns-
ville Grammar School. 
Drury Clarke is jackerooing near 
Morven. 
D. l\Iellick is engaged in business pur-
suits at Home Hill, Xorth Queensland. 
E. L. D. White has a position in the 
Western Electric Talkie Company in 
S:yclney. 
Jack Harrison is at St. Francis, Nun-
dah, and is completing his 'Varsity course 
this :vear. 
Jack Boge is practising law with Mor-
ton and Morton, solicitors, l\Iaryborough. 
Harry Nicholson is on the staff of the 
Mary borough Boys' Grammar School. 
Jim Pai nell is increasing hl.s eng·ineer-
ing experience at Rugby, England. 
Charlie Hopkins is doing second yea·· 
med. at Melbourne University and is in 
residence in Ormond College. 
Wally Allan is in his third year medi-
cine at Sydney 'Varsity, and Sid. Bryan 
is in his fourth year. 
"Tup" Walla re is in Trinity C'olleo·p 
Melbourne, doing medicine. · 0 ' 
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K. N. S. Hall is training the young 
idea at Brisbane Grammar. 
Bill Dormer, graduate in Ag. last year 
is now Government Pathologist in the 
Sout h J c,hnstone Sugar area. Bill was 
down for Commem. and his degree, With 
him was his wife-Jack Barr's sister. He 
seems to haYe thrived on married life. 
Bill Ahern and Jack Vidulich, two 
footballers of note a few years back, are 
now both in journalism. Bill is with 
the "Telegraph," and Jack with the 
" Daily l\Iail. " 
Paul NeYille is is still with O'Sullivan 
and 0 'Sulhrnn and he doesn't get any 
th:111J1•1· in spite of boasted Yiolent exer-
cise. He sits for his law finals shortly. 
Jimmy 0 'Hara, we are sorry to say, is 
not in the best of health. He is down 
at Leura in the Blue Mountains, con-
Yale,.cing. and we wish him a speedy 
rceoYerY. 
Jac:k ·Daly has joined the Benedicts 
am is a busy man with the City Electric 
Light. 
L. 0 '}Iara is on the teaching staff of 
the \Varwic: k Christian Brothers' Col-
lege. He plays the Union game and has 
represented that city on several occa-
sions. 
Other St. Leonians in the teaching pro-
frs~ ·on a'·1· " 01111 . Heilh· at Blackall 
Anh. D1n-idson at St. George and Bart 
Collin,, at Rockharnpton. 
Jal·k Barry, 1924 Rhodes Scholar, is 
baC'k ag·ain in l.Ielbourne and has suc-
eeeJed in getting into print over the 
SO\·ie~ . llc writes tlrnt he had an inte1·-
estin• time on the Continent. 
Jim Dickson and Harry Foo both 
Bno·inf'f'ring rrracls. are now ,vi'th the 
Main Roads Commission. Harry has 
not hern too well of late. 
Jack Walsh and Freddie Dittiner are 
both at Sydney 'Varsity. Jack is in his 
third year Med. and Fred completes his 
iinals shortly. 
''Max'' Hickey is still to be seen occa-
sionally at the 'Varsity where he is com-
pleting his M.A. Max has retired from 
football. 
Jerry Allman is up in Warwick and 
hopes to complete his Law finals this 
year. 'Tis rumoured that there is a girl 
in it somewhere. 
Eddie Bolton is still down at the Lab-
our Bureau. Ed. is studying l\Iaths. as 
he has his eyes on the position of an 
Actuary. 
Dr. CliYe Ure is a very husy man theRe 
days at the General Hospital, but is still 
the same genial Clive. 
Bill \, ulianrn, secornls in PhiloRonhy, 
1929, is a part-time master at Clayfield 
College, 
Rhys Jones is teaching an assortment 
of subjects at the Toowoomba Grammar 
School. 
Ken Carmichael is at present learning 
the workings 0.1. tIJe 'l'oowoomba Foundry 
Co. He will shortly leave for Sydney t<> 
sell windmills to the Welshmen. 
Bob Hamilton is teaching at Clayfield. 
Bert l<'rancis is back at llis olll sc:hool, 
Thornburgh College, Charters Towers, 
IJut tuis time as a teacher. 
Ken Gillam and Mary Aitken were 
married in December. Ken, now an 
Honours B.Sc., is teaching at Rockhamp-
ton Grammar School. 
Mostyn Hanger is at present relieving 
at the Supreme Court, Rockhampton. We 
understand that one of the Judges is on 
holiday. 
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University Societies 
UNIVERSITY UNION. 
Owing to the increase in the number .of 
-students on last year's total (the m-
·Crease being mainly due to the large en-
rolment of evening and external stud-
ents) the "Cniversitv offire has had some 
-difficulty in furnishing us with the list of 
Union members for 1930. However, it 
would seem that the number this year 
nill be somewtiat greater than that of 
1929. 
As had been previously decided, a ne'Y 
issue of the Handbook was not brought 
out this year, and in its stead a supple-
mentary pamphlet was published so as to 
hring last year's hand-book up to date. 
This supplement seems to have met with 
general approval. 
The Freshers' Welcome held during 
the first week of term was an outstand-
ing success; indeed, so successful, that 
the large and unexpected numbers pre-
sent caused some difficulty in the cater-
ing arrangements, It was estimated 
that considerably over 300 were present 
which is a number greater than that of 
those present at last year's Freshers' 
\Velcome. From this we may ccmfi-
dently expect that the total membership 
of the Fnion for this vear will be an ad-
vance on that of previous years. 
WOMEN'S CLUB. 
The activities of the Women's Club 
last year closed with the Farewell to 
third year students which took the form 
of an enioYable boat picnic to Lone Pine. 
The first social function of the club 
this year was the Morning Tea held in 
the Common Room on Saturday, March 
8th to welcome the :B'reshers. Tb.e 
gathering was a large and happy one, 
though the unavoidable absence of the 
club's patroness, Mrs. J. P. Lawson, was 
greatly felt. 
The President, Miss Archibald, ex-
tended a welcome to the Freshers and 
outlined for them the act.iYities o.f the 
'Women's Club. 
Misses Robertson and Griffin spoke 
briefly of the Christian Union and 
\Vo.men's Sports Union, respectively. 
Miss Bage welcomed the Freshers in a 
most interesting address and congratu-
lated the second and third year students 
on the vast improvement in the appear-
ance of their Common Room, due to the 
fact that the walls had been freshly 
painted, and a new linoleu~ purchased 
with money raised by a bridge party 
held early in third term last year. 
MEN 'S CLUB. 
Since '' Galmahra'' last went to press, 
the Men's Club has held two functions. 
The Annual Dinner was held on 22nd 
September in the Hotel Carlton, at which 
about seventy members were present. 
Though there could have been more pre-
sent, tb.e function wa~ very suc~essfl~l 
socially. and anite satHda<'torv f'nanc1-
ally. In the absence of the Chancellor, 
the vice-Chancellor (Dr. W. K Robert-
son) presided and the usual toasts were 
honoured, including that of our Rhodes 
Sch()lar for thi8 vp<ir. Cec Kerr. 
The Freshers' Welcome was, as usual, 
very popular this year and our renovated 
common-room received quite a "bap-
tism'' at this, the first function of the 
year. 
The Club will lw hol<ling its Fanc>r 
Dress Ball on the first Saturday of third 
term this year, and doubtless it ''"ill proYe 
the usual success, so don't forget that 
costume when the time comes. 
DRAMATIC SOCIETY. 
After the Degree Examinations last 
year a reading of J. M. Barrie's ''Quality 
Street'' was held in the Women's Com-
mon Room. A most enjoyable eYening 
was spent, supper being provided by the 
So<'ietv. 
Early this year another reading was 
held in the Men's Common Room, the 
play beinO' "Hi8 Exrellencv the (ionr-
nor.'' Fifty members were present, 
supper was again provided, anrl after 
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supper a short dance was held. The 
evening was most successful in every 
'ray, and the number of new members 
present augurs well for the future of the 
Society. 
A week later a further reading took 
place, this time several one-act plays 
being read. There was again a very 
large attendance and quite a large num-
ber read parts from the five plays 
selected. 
The object of these readings was to 
discoYer what talent the Society 
possessed, with a view to producing a 
series of one act plays in the Men's Com-
mon Room, as was done last year, How-
eYer. thei·e are now so many active 
mem hers of the Society that it was found 
necessary to produce two series of one-
act plays. Casts have been selected for 
eig·ht plays and they are now busy 
rehearsing for the production of them on 
l\Iay 15th and May 22nd. 
There is quite a lot of new talent in 
the Society this year, and these two even-
ing-s ought to prove enjoyable both for 
the onlook'3rs and for those taking part. 
DEBATING SOCIETY. 
The Debating Society's activities arc 
in full swing and there is every indica-
tion that the year will be a most success-
ful one. The interest shown by the 
freshers is very keen and it is hoped that 
it will continue. Up to the time of writ-
ing three debates have been held. The 
opening debate was held on the night 
of Friday, 1\farch 21st, on the subject, 
"That in Australia the Yalue of a Uni-
Yersitv Education is less appreciated 
than it should he." The subject nroYe ~l 
an interesting one, as was shown by the 
number of speenhes made from the bodv 
of the hall. Mr. Schindler kindly co~­
srntc(t to act as adjudicator, and g<;YC 
the palm to the negative. 
The Annual Freshers' Debate took 
place on Friday, March 28th, on the sub-
ject, "That sport looms overlarge in the 
eyes of the community." The debate 
brought to light some speakers of 
promise, notably women, and a revival 
in the number of women speakers is 
looJ-ed for. 
The Society intends, as in former years, 
to hold debates on every available Fri-
aay night dming first and second terms. 
Already debates on the subjects, "That 
beauty competitions should be prohibited 
by law" and "That we approve of the 
Golden Casket as a means of raising 
money for hospitals" have been prepared, 
and a parliamentary debate is promised 
within a few weeks. It is unfortunate 
that three consecutive Fridays in first 
term should be holidays, but it is the 
present intention to hold a debate on 
Thursday, April 24th. 
The inter-'Varsity debates this year 
are to be held in Sydney during second 
vac., and Queensland hopes to send a 
team to compete. 
MUSICAL SOCIETY. 
Practices this year were begun on the 
second Wednesday of first term. The 
first practice was chiefly clevobHl to au 
outline, by Mr. Dalley-Scarlett, of the 
plans for this year, 
There was a record attendance and 
though a very large crowd of ' '' olcl 
hands" remain with us, they must be out-
numbered three or four times over. A 
most p1easmg reature is the Jarge num-
ber of second, third, and fourth year 
students who have joined for the first 
time this year. Such interest is most 
encouraging, and bespeaks a very suc-
cessful year for the Society. 
. As i.s now fairly widely known, it is the 
mtent10n of the ::::iociety tl1is year, to pro-
duce the first "Bach Festival" in the 
Southern Hemisphere. Such "festiYals" 
are regular features in Btitish and Con-
tinental cities, and are occasionally pro-
duced in North America. So far noth-
ing of tliis nature has been attempted in 
ti'e Southern Hemisphere. The event 
is being eagerly awaited in musical circles 
hoth here and abroad. The conductor 
and members of the Society are most 
optimistic regarding the venture and 
since hearing the first few practi~es we 
feel that their optimism is entirely jus-
tified. 
Or course, there are many critics who 
say the whole tliing is impossible, but so 
they said of the "B Minor Mass" which 
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we performed two years ago with marked 
success. Also they have not heard our 
practices this year. 
The tentative programme for the 
"Festival" to be held early in October 
is as follows-
Saturday: ''Christmas Oratorio , '' 
Monday : Bach organ recital, together 
with Yarious violin and Yocal solos. 
Wednesday: Miscellaneous programme 
comprising a Bach "Church Cantata", to 
be sung by a choir of the same size and 
composition as that employed by Bach; 
solos by leading artists ; and the 
"Peasant Cantata". 
Friday: Short lecture on ''The 
Humour in Bach" by Mr. R. Dalley-
Scarlett, Mus. Bae., to be followed by a 
costumes performance of the ''Coffee 
Cantata.'' 
Saturday: The famous and majestic 
"Mass in B Minor". 
Bveryone inter ested in music who has 
not yet joined the l\fusical Society is cor-
dially invited to do so. Tenors would be 
especially welcomed. 
WIDER EDUCATION SOCIETY. 
The lectures so far arranged by the 
W.E.S. have been Yaried in type, and 
m ost of them have met with eYeryone 's 
approval. 
The first lecture for the year was 
deliYerccl in the Geology Theatre by 
Prof. Richards, whose lecture took the 
form of explanatory remarks of a set of 
beautiful films taken during his visit to 
Africa. These films brought out very 
clearly the manifest beauties of many 
parts of South Africa, and the large audi-
ence present expressed its real apprecia-
tion of Prof. Richards 's excellent lec-
ture. We hope to arrange for a second 
lecture A,, Sonth Africa, later in the year. 
Mr. Rice, Special Commissioner for the 
Overseas League, was our next lecturer, 
and he rmtlined to ns the general aim 
and work of the Overseas League. In 
the course of his address Mr. Rice spoke 
in a very entertaining manner of the seve-
ral countries of the world that he had 
recently visited. 
Sir Littleton Groom spoke to us the 
following week on '' The Office and Fune-
tions of Speaker." Sir Littleton briefly 
traced the historical development of the 
office of Speaker and pointed out the 
gradual growth of the conventions asso-
ciated with t11e Speakership. H e quoted 
several remarks made by different Speak-
ers of the House of Commons, durip.g the 
evolution of Parliament, all of which 
tended to show the growth of til e idea 
that the Speaker must, above all th ings, 
remain absolutely unprejudiced. 
l\Ir. L. J. Brain's lecture on ''The Busi-
ness Aspect of Aviation" is the last 
heard before these notes go to press. Ln 
the course of this excellent lecture :Jir. 
Brain pointed out that aviation a t the 
present time opened up many aYe1mes of 
success, not only in the piloting sphere, 
but even morn so in th e enp;m eer :1w; a nd 
business spheres. Mr. Brain spoke of 
the manner in which companies in com-
mer cial aviation were so readily flo ated 
l>y promoters who wished to become 
wealthy in the shortest possible t: me. 
But ~Ir. Brain stressed the pornt that 
for any one 'd10 col'ld do a th or ough 
business cour:-e ( e.r;. our C'ommerce 
course) and then obtain a good deal of 
experience, the openings in commercial 
aviation were almost unlimited. 
'\Ye 110pe at a later date to hear )Jr. 
Thatcher, Mr. Sampson, Dr. Cilento, 
l\Iiss Lahey, Miss l\fayo, Prof. Brigden, 
l\fr. Brooks, l\fr. Swain and others. 
CHRJSTIAN UNION. 
The Annual General Meeting was held 
on 7th October last year, and the follow-
ing are the officers for 1930 :- President, 
Mr. R. K. Fardon; vice-presidents, Mr. G. 
Nash and Miss B. Robertson; men's sec-
retary, Mr. L, Hopkins; treasurer, Mr. I. 
M. Stewart; literature secretary, Mr. N. 
C. Tritton; women's secretary, Miss 'G. 
Griffin; treasurer, Miss N. Stephens; 
literature secretary, Miss E. Scott. 
Activities for 1930 concluded with the 
Annual Dance held after the examinations 
in November. Owing to the precarious 
rondition of the main hall ceiling it was 
found necessary to hold the dance in the 
men's Common Room and it was voted a 
success by everyone. 
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The biggest event in the year for the 
·C.U. is the .Annual Summer Conference of 
the Australian Student Christian Move-
ment. It was held in January at Mitta-
gong, a small country town set amid the 
most beautiful surroundings about eighty 
miles from Sydney. The conference was 
a revelation to all who attended it and 
members came away with new ideas, new 
ideals, and hosts of new friendships, 
very much impressed with how truly 
worth while the moYement is. Apart 
from being such a source of inspiration, 
.conference was a splendid holiday, as the 
judicious blending of thought and recrea-
tion made the week one of the most en-
joyable ever spent. 
A Pre-Sessional Conference of the Exe-
cutive was held at Redcliffe early in 
March and the work of the year was 
planned, The Annual Week-end Con-
ference of the U.Q.C.U. is to be held on 
the third week-end of second term. 
'l'he study book, ''God m Human 
Life" prepared for us at l\Iittagong is 
being used in some circles at the Univer-
sity this year and has aroused much in-
terest. 
On l\Iay 4th, The Day of Prayer of the 
World Student Christian Federation a 
student service is to be conducted in St. 
Andrew's Presbyterian Church and all 
well-wishers of the movement are asked 
to attend. 
Monday midday addresses are being 
arranged and will be continued through-
out the first two terms. At the time of 
writing, two addresses have been given, 
the first by Canon B. P. Robin, B.A., "An 
lt.troduction to the C.U." and the second 
by Mr. W. M. Kyle, M.A., on the subject 
"Philosonhiral Proofs of the Exist-
ence of God.'' 
"LORD GRANT ME A CALMNESS IN 
MY LIFE." 
Lord, grant me a calmness in my life, 
And shelter from seas passion-toss't, 
For rudderless and all but lost 
My frail barque moves mid storm and strife. 
Thou wouldst not have me suffering shun, 
i\or basely fly life's heavier lot, 
To sleep, a drug bedazed sot, 
A coward when the light's begun! 
But give me grace when sorrows press, 
And bitterness o'erwhelms my soul, 
And chill night-ages round me roll, 
And wrongs I see find no redress. 
For peace and c:i1mness Lord I call, 
Which passion-tempests ne'er can mo\·e, 
The wild heart-grief of hopeless Jove, 
And trampled faith, and Joss , and fall. 
Let me not judge too finely, Goel, 
The measure of Man's sorrows here, 
His transient dreams of filmy air, 
The thorny paths that he has trod! 
-BARON X. 
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Liebestraum 
I press rny kisses on thy lips, 
I hold thee yielding in my arms 
And dream a dream of fairy ships, 
Set moving by a fairy's charms, 
Whirh come a-sailing from the East 
All filled with dainties for Love's feast. 
I see four gracefnl caravels 
With ebon masts and amber spars, 
And decks of liiscent. pearly sheUs 
Shot through icith gleaming onyx bars; 
Each figurehead, the lovely maid 
Sweet Aphrodite carved in jade. 
Four ships with heavy purple sails 
Broad set to draw the flowing breeze 
Lie over till the gilded rails 
Lie level with the flowing seas, 
And further, fiirther yet they heel 
Till plain 1·s every jasper keel. 
The first is bearing musky wines 
Matured an age in earthen jars; 
The fntits of Chios' wanton vines 
Grown ripe beneath voliipfooiis stars 
Poured these, their 7Jlood, in piirple streams 
To satisf?I old Bacchiis' dreams. 
The second's beechy sides are stretched 
With yellow plmns and sugar cakes 
And pomegranates newly fetched 
From bending trees by Persian lakes: 
No ship was e'er so richly stored 
With sweets to deck a festal board. 
A third from India's misty shore 
Comes sweeping through the sapphire sea, 
Deep-laden with a precious store 
Of rarest perfiirnes all for thee: 
Myrrh, frankincense, and spikenard 
I t brings thee in a box of sard. 
And yet another far Cathay 
With costly silks has loade.d d'own, 
So that my lady can array 
Her in a qneenly bridal gown; 
A gown which will as lightly press 
Upon her as her love's caress. 
And many priceless gems it brings,-
A necklace fashioned out of gold, 
Green emeralds, pearls, and flashing rings,. 
And diamonds glittering icy-cold, 
And nibies flushed with inner heat, 
And golden slippers for thy feet. 
Yet, love, no gem those vessels hold, 
No richest work of Eastern art, 
No treasure rnade in massy gold, 
Gonld take thy place within my heart .: 
'l'hy love is all in all to me, 
And alioays I shall worship thee. 
-JUNIUS. 
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University Sport 
MEN'S SPORTS UNION. 
Despite the fact that the constitution 
of t11e ::;ports Lin1011 11·a::; 1e,11:;eLt 
ti1oroughly m 1!:!27 1t was iound neces-
sary last year to add at least one import-
ant clause. 
1!1or some years now there bayc beeri 
members of the Sports Uniou 1·eprese11t-
ing the University in one sport and out-
side teams in other sports; in many cases 
this has been unavoidable but la::it year 
the Sports Union Council decided that it 
was time to stop this practice and accord-
ingly it put before a Special Geuer:tl 
Meeting a clause to be added to the con-
stitution to effect tliat those members of 
the Sports Union who played with out-
side teams without applymg to tlie Goun-
cil for permission to do so should be 
considered ineligible to represent the 
University in any sport. 
The Sports Union Council decided to 
elect a ''Blues Committee,'' consisting of 
five members each of whom should be 
preferably a blue o1 not less tlian tw0 
years standing; the function of this com-
mittee is to consider the merits 01 those 
members whose names are submitted by 
their respective clubs for consideration 
111 awaru1ng JJ1ues; t11e comnnttee tneu 
reports to the Sports Union Council with 
advice as to whether it considers a man 
worrny 01 111s . .t:Hue or not; uus is a great 
aid to the Council which actually awards 
the Blues, as it is a difficult matter for 
the majority of its members to be 
thoroughly conversant with the prowess 
of the members of the various teams. 
The Annual Ueneral 1\leetmg of the 
Sports Union was held in October last 
and the following officers were elected 
IOI' l::10U:-
President.-R. K. Fardon. 
Vice-President ,-W. Nixon-Smith. 
Hon. Secretary.-D. B. Vallance. 
This year Mr. Vallance was unfortu-
nately forced to resign his position as 
Hon. Sec., and at a Special Meeting held 
this term F. G. Vidgen was elected llon. 
Secretary in his place. 
1!1 or tlle past eight years the J:;'ootball 
Club of the University has been a Rugby 
League Club but this year at the Annual 
General Meeting of the Football Club a 
Rugby Union Club was formed; this club 
has been duly affiliated with the Sports 
Union. 
'l'l1ere is in existence the University of 
Queensland Amateur Rugby League 
J!'ootball Club, but so far tlus club has 
not become affiliated with the Sports 
Union, nor up to the present has it shown 
any intention of doing so. 
CRICKET CLUB. 
The Cricket Club's activities have now 
ceased as the season 1929-30 is over. 
Although the club has not had by any 
means a successful season, yet on the 
whole there has been good improvement 
and it should be able to do much better 
next season. 
'rl1e ''A'' team began tile season well 
by winning the first match on the first 
wn1ngs, but wn11 t11e au\ ent 01 ti1e exami-
nations and then the Long Vacation 
we were unable to continue as we had 
started. The long vacation is always a 
great hand1cap as far as University 
encheG is concernea, as several oi our 
best players liYe in the country and so 
find it impossible to remam in Brisbane. 
However, just before the term started 
the team was a Dle to beat the "l'Ullllers-
up" ror iJ1e p1 em1ci-s11,p, sl10wing tJtat 
there has been a ucc1ueLt 11n1Jro\ emeJlL. 
'.l'llc · · B '' team has been rather unsue-
cessful chiefly owing to th.e fact that this 
Lt:aill nas to su.v.v1y lllt:lllDers to 1111 vacan-
cies in the A team and so of course it 
rarely had the same members compos-
ing it. 
Dur.ing the season the club has had the 
services of Mr. Jaclc l1'arquhar as a coach, 
and it is chieHy clue to his untiring et-
1orts that an improvement has been ei-
1ected. 'l'he result 01 111s woric sl1ould 
be .m.ore in evidence during seasons to 
come. 
'l'he club played its annual mat~li 
against Sydney University on the Nundah 
Oval on the 17th and 18th December. 
'l'he Sydney team proved too good a com-
bination for the Queensland team, H. 
Yeates and K Wyeth, however, did very 
well for our club. At the end of this 
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year the club sends a team to Sydney, 
and it is hoped that it will be more suc-
cessful, although it is often difficult to 
send the best team as the Sydney 'Var-
sity year ends some weeks alter ours. 
II. Yeates, M. Biggs and E. -Wyeth have 
been our most successful players during 
u1e season. 
U.Q.R.U.F.C. 
Great enthusiasm has marked the open-
ing of the football season. At the An-
nual General Meeting of the Club it was 
decided to change over from Rug by 
League to Rugby Union. Encouraging 
support has been received both from 
players and supporters and the club is 
looking forward to a most successful 
season. 
Already two fixtures have been playe .l 
In the first both "A" and "B" teams 
suffered defeat at the hands of Valleys, 
the former by 19-6 and the latter 9-8. 
The ''A'' team, however, compensated 
for this defeat by a sterlmg victory over 
Y.M ,C.A., last year's premiers, by 22-6. 
'l'he ' ' b · · team was aereateCl Dy bro-
thers by 11-nil. 
The office-bearers of the club elected at 
tl1e Annual General 1\Ieeting were: Pat-
ron, The Chancellor. Pres;dent, Mr. J. ~~. 
Lynam. Hon. Secretary, Mr. R. Hamil-
ton. Hon. Treasurer, Mr. J. Channer. 
Committee, Messrs. J. S. Irwin, R. J . H. 
Risson, F. Mines and W. Nixon-Smith. 
MEN'S HOCKEY CLUB. 
At the annual general meeting of the 
club, held early in the term, the consti-
tution was amended so as to include the 
position of hon. treasurer among the 
office-bearers. 
The election of office-bearers resulted 
as follows :-President, D. B. Vallance; 
vice-president, D. Mackay; hon. secre-
tary, I. Henderson; hon. treasurer, B. 
Mahoney; committee, 1\Iessrs. · R. K. Far-
don, A, B. Chater, and A. I. F. MacKil-
lop. 
The season is in full swing, and the 
club is fielding i wo teams in "A" grade 
and two in "B" grade. The"~\" g1·adc 
teams consist of one w liieh is really the 
Inter-'Varsity representative team, and 
another which is composed partly of 
graduates and party of undergraduates. 
MEN'S TENNIS CLUB. 
The strength of the Inter- 'Varsity 
team for this year is a fair indication of 
the club's progress. This team will be: 
Messrs. McGrath, McDougall, McLucas, 
!looper, \.JlarKe and .l:! isner. ~ouu 
throughout, it is a marked improvement 
on last year's six. It will meet Sydney 
'Varsity first. The winners of this 
match will meet Adelaide, and the victors 
will play the winners of the Melbourne-
'l'asmania match. 
The Q.L.T.A. fixtures have started 
well, no defeats having been experienced. 
University's premiership in last year's 
A~ seems to nave llad an encouragmg rn-
fluence, 
The use of a staff court has been ob-
tained, and members are urged to avail 
themselves of this privilege. 
'l'he Annual Dance was marred, from 
a financial view-point, by foul weather, 
but socially it was a great success. 
The election of officers at the Annual 
General l\leetiug on 'l'lnusday, l\larch 
21st, resulted in the election of N. H. 
Fisher as president, N. C. H. Caldwell as 
vice-preslQent, and J. R. Penny as secre-
tary. 
UNIVERSITY BOAT CLUB. 
Owing to the fact that the Inter-
'Varsity Boat Race is being held in Perth 
this year, we are unable to send a crew, 
both for financial reasons, and because it 
would be impossible to confine the trip 
to the First Vacation. 
This, however, does not mean that the 
Boat Club is stagnant at present. A 
rrew was entered for the Champion 
Eights of Queensland Race and gained 
valuable experience, if nothing else. 
A member of the committee is in atten-
dance at the shed every lunch hour for 
the purpose of coaching beginners, and 
all novices are urged to make full use of 
these coaching facilities. The shed and 
material are at all times at the disposal 
of club members. 
It was proposed to make an innovation 
this year by holding a Freshers' Regatta 
for tne purpose ot ascertamrng the talent 
available. The entries for the Pairs 
were satisfactory, but the entries for the 
Fours races were so poor that the project 
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had to be abandoned. The Annual 
Inter-Faculty Regatta will, of course, be 
held as usual. 
This year the Boat Clnh is once more 
going to hold a Public Ball, Last year 
the ball, although a great social success, 
was run at a considerable loss, but we 
are sure that this year there will not be 
a repetition of last vear 's failure. 1' ll 
supporters of the club are urgently ask_ed 
to attend, thus making the ball a financial 
success as well as a social one. 
ATHLETIC CLUB. 
The Annual General Meeting of the 
above club was held in the Men's Com-
mon Room early in the ter:m. The elec-
tion of officers resulted as follows :-Pre-
sident, Prof. Michie; vice-presidents, 
Prof. Parnell, Mr. L. A. Wilkinson, Mr. 
J. G. Harrison; captain, N. C. Tritton; 
vice-captain, A. N. Mcintyre; secretary, 
D. Thomson; treasurer, N. Gredden, 
It was decided to hold the 'Varsity and 
Inter-College Athletic Sports on Wednes-
dav, May 14th. 
The Inter- 'Varsity contests will take 
place in Adelaide on May 31st, and there 
is eve1·v likelihood of a representative 
team being sent. The team will carrv 
with it, on behalf of the Licensed Victual-
lers' Association, a trophy for inter-
'Varsity competition. 
AMBULANCE SPORTS. 
The Ambulance Sports took place on 
tl1p P"enin<>' of Anril 1fith. n~i11 tlwf)no·h_ 
out the week made the track verv heavy 
and poor times were the rule. Five men 
entered for the hundred vards handiran . 
Mcintyre (7 yds.) was placed serond in 
his heat which was won in 10 3-5 sec. but 
was 11nnlarefl. i11 the semi-fim11. Tritton 
won both his heat and semi-final off n 
yds. in 10 1-5 and 10 2-5 sees. respec-
tively, but faHed to run into a place in 
the final. 
In the 400 yds. relay our team (Trit-
ton, Mcintyre, Eagles and Channer) was 
plared second in it~ heRt off? vii~ 
Thomson ran well in the 880 yds. han-
dicap, but considering the handicaps 
there was little hope of his gaining a 
place. -
It is evident that our runners are not 
w::ed to ni~ht work and this factor told 
heavily against tl1em; the heaviness of 
the field affected all competitors and ren-
dered fast times impossible. The per-
formanres of our members are not parti-
cularly gratifying and it is to be hoped 
that members will display better form 
later in the season. 
INTER- 'VARSITY ATHLETIC 
TROPHY. 
Due to the kindness of the Queensland 
Licensed Victuallers' Association our 
team will carry to Adelaide a fine trophy 
for inter- 'Var~itv competition. Though 
final arrangements liave not been made 
as to the form, it will urnloubtedlv be the 
finest tronhv for inter-'Varsitv Sport. 
The Licensed Victuallers bv this donation 
will do murh to enrourage Athletics both 
here and in the Sonth and to them our 
l1eartfelt thanks are due. 
1unMF,N"~ 'l"Ji!N:MT~ ('!T.TTR 
'l'hf' Women''! Tenni>: ('Jnb is now a 
rentre of activity. This year the inter-
•\r o,,"'h' fi"h'''""' "''" t" ha hPlr! in T-Toh!'l-rt 
at fhe enc'!. of 1\fav_ :rnrl after m11ch keen 
<'omnetition the following te::im has heen 
rho8en '.-J\ifis~ 0. 0riffin. Mi>:s A. Mac-
kav. Miss R 8'hieM. Miss N. Rlnhimtone 
::inrl Miss 'T'. Nimmo (emPriren('v). Miss 
M'::irl<av will rant::iin thP team . Mrs. 
'Molesworth has very kindly offered to 
ro::irl1 the te::irns on WPC!nesrl::1v ::ifternoons 
::ind the team's nerformance this year 
should show ::i marked advance in the 
standard of play. 
'f1hp. PVl"\pncipc;:: f\~ tl""'o. t-, .. ~"t"\ ~-ro. 'VV'lnn'h 
heavier than in previ011s years and for 
this reason the committee has been busy 
>:inre thf' he"'innin"' 11f thP ~re:n r::ii>:inQ" 
the necessarv fnnils ::ind they take this 
opportunitv of thanking all those wno 
have so willin!!'lv supnorte<'l them. The 
r lu b danre heh! on A nril fit h ronsid er-
a b]y augmented the club funds. The 
, .. Hnn1pn l ., ~vp fH'nihi11Prl .... . .;+1"' +'ho l'YlPTI to 
enter three teams in Q.L.T.A. fixtures. 
The competition began on April 5th and 
all teams should do well. 
The club has now four courts at its 
disposal. and tlw 8taff 'l'Pnnis fil11h hai:; 
also offered .members of the club the use 
11f tl1eir ro111·t >:11 th::it they ran practise 
during spare periods. 
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Except for occasional patches of excel-
lence the work submitted to "Galmahra" 
this term was not of high quality. Never-
theless it is felt that quite an interesting 
magazine is offered, and that" Galmahra" 
for May, 1930, will not be dismissed 
irritably by the average student as being 
"heavy" or "academic." In the endea-
vour to introduce a somewhait lighter tone 
to the magazine there is always the dan-
ger of going to the other extreme and 
producing a magazine that really is not 
worthy of a cultural and intellectual in-
stitution. The difficulty lies, as it so 
often does, in striking a happy medium. 
We have endeavoured to do this in the 
present issue of " ·Galmahra," and we 
leave it to readers to judge for them-
selves whether or not the balance hangs 
evenly. In any case we should appre-
ciaite suggestions from as many as care 
to make them, as to how far "Galmahra" 
is to be an aeademic, and how far a 
popular magazine, 
Orn~ other point reauires attention in 
the matter of contributions. If a con-
tribution is to be offered to the magazine, 
it is not only advisable but absolutely 
essential that it should be written irnd 
handed in ::it 1e::ist three weeks before 
"Galmahra" is due to appear. Through 
neglect of this courtesy, "Galmahra" 
wa::; little more than a quarter of its 
mini:mum size a week or two before Com-
mem., when it is usually produeed. As 
a result, the publication was delayed, for 
the magazine's own sake, until the enr!. 
of term. As far as sales are coneerned, 
this makes very little difference, esneci-
ally as the song books have been donh1ed 
in price, but it is an added enjoyment ta 
the great day of first term to browse 
upon "Galmahra" during a stray minute 
or two in the hectic twenty-four hours. 
The attention of readers is called to 
one or two things in this issue. It will 
be noticed that the sub-title on page one 
has been changed from "The Magazine 
of the University of Queensland" to "The 
iMagazine of the University of Queens-
land Union.'' The reasons for the 
change are fairly obvious, and were fully 
discussed at the meeting of the Union 
Council on April 24th last. 
Again, readers will find in this issue 
an article on Queensland Mountain 
scenery. As there are many influential 
places outside this State to which "Gal-
mahra" finds its way, any article on 
some aspect of Queensland scenery will 
be especially welcome, as spreading 
abroad a knowledge of the really beauti-
ful country we inhabit. 
Another suggestion that intending con-
tributors might consider jg that reviews, 
criticisms, or discussions of good modern 
literature are always welcome to the 
magazine staff. A number of fine and 
in some cases, striking novels have' been 
written within the last two years, and 
undoubtedly there are more on the way. 
If there is sufficient inducement from 
contributors a quantitv of snare will br 
reserved in future issues, under some 
such heading· as "Books We Have Read." 
This should be very interesting and 
helnful in the development of a "'OOd 
general literary taste. "' 
Finallv, intending contributors are 
reminded that it is easier to cut down 
an article than to build one up. The 
tendency during this term was towards 
shortness; two-nai?e arti<>les of ahont lflOO 
words are most suitable; too many one-
page articles give an appearan.ce of 
scrappiness and a sense of insuf'ficiency. 
- ---o----
EXCHANGES. 
Hermes; Melbourne University Maga-
zine; The Black Swan; Adelaide Univer-
sity Magazine; Otago University Review; 
Auckland University Magazine; '.Maga-
v.in e of 1TniverRitv f'o11ege. London; The 
Platypus; The Australian Intercollegian. 

